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THE 



HENRIADE. 

CANTO the FIRST. 



The argument. 
Henry III. joind by Henry de Bourbon, king of Na- 
varre, againji the League^ having blockaded Psins, fends 
over Henry de Bourbon privately into England, in 
hopes of obtaining fuccours from queen Elizabeth. A 
violent florm ovtr-taking him in his voyage^ he is obliged 
to put into an ifland^ where an old hermit receives him^ 
and foretells his change of religion, andacccjfton to the 
throne. Defcription of England, and its govern-- 
ment* 
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THE 

HENRIADE. 

CANTO the FIRST. 

♦ ri^HE chief rcnownM, whorul'd in France, I 

^ fing. 
By right of conqueft, and of birth, a king ; 
In various fuff'rings refolute, and brave, 
Fadion he quell'd : he conquer'd, and forgave. 
Subdued the dangerous League, and f factious Mayne, 5 
And curbed the head-ftrong arrogance of Spaii;i. 

• The chief renonvn'Jy] Henry IV. of France, Ion of Anthony 
king of Navarre, who de^end^ in a dire6l line from Robeit 
Count de Cleiinont, youngeft fon of Lewis IX. or St, Lewis kine 
of France. The pollerity of his eldeft fon Philip the Bold, faiE 
ing in Henry III. king of France, tbi-ee hundred years after the 
death of St. Lewis, Henry of Bourbon became heir to the crownf 
as defcended from the above-mentioned Count de Clermont, who 
married Beatiix, daughter of Agnes de Bourbon, heir of ^Are* 
hemband, lord of Bourbon in the middle of the Xlllth century. 

f Charles duke de Mayne, Brother of H^nry duke de GuUh, 
who form'd the League, a faftion in France 5 who, under pretence 
of danger of the church, made head againft Henry III. king 
of France, and, after his death, againft Henry of Bourbon, who 
gain'd great advantages over the Spaniards in confederacy with 
theLea^;ue. 
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6 THE HENRIADE. 

He taught thofe realms he conquerM to obey» 
And made his ful]je£ts happy by his fway. 

O heaven-born truth, defcend, celeftial mufe, 
Thy power, thy brightneis in my verfe infufc. lo 
May kings attentive hear thy voice divine 
I'o teach the monarchs of mankind is thine. 
'Fis thine to war-enkind'Iing realms to ihcw 
What dire efFcfts from curft divifions flow. 
Relate the troubles of preceduig times ; 1 5 

The people's fuffVing's, and the prince's crimes* 
And O ! if fable may her fuccours lend, 
And with thy voice her fofter accents blend ; 
If on thy light her fbades fweet graces (bed, 
If her fair hand e*er deck'd thy facred head, 20 

Let her with me thro' all thy limits rove. 
Not to conceal thy beauties, but improve. 

* Val«>is then govern*d the diftra&ed land, 
I^ofe fiow'd the reins of empire in his hand : 
Rights were confounded, laws negledbd bore 25 
No force, alas ! for Valois reign'd no more. 
No more the prince for deeds of war renown*d. 
Whom as her fon victorious conquei^ own'd 5 



* yalou then f^onnrn'd^'] Henry III. king of France^ one of tb€ 
^ rtniipal heroes of this pocm, it alws^ft a " ' ~ ' ' 
if the royal bnndk to wnich he bdon^'d. 



\^V^^ 



THE HENRIADE. 7 

Whofe arms thro' Europe fpread diforderM fear^ 
Whofc loyal fubjcfts fhcd the pious tear, 30 

When the bleak north prbclaim'd him truly great. 
And laid her crowns, and fcepters at his feet. 
Thofe rays of glory, erft in battle won. 
Sunk into night, and vani(h*d from the throne. 
There fat the monarch on the lap of eafe, 35 

Reclining fondly in the arms of peace. 
Too weak to beajr in each lethargic hour. 
The regal diadem> and weight of pow'r. 
Voluptuous youths ufurp'd the fple command, 
Afid reign'4, in truth, the fovVeigiis of the land. 40 
Pleased in thdr foft luxurious prince to find 
Corrupted morals, and a female mind. 
•Meantime the Guifes rofe at fortune's call ; 
And built their fchemes of greatnefs on his fall. 
Thpnce fprung the League, which prov'd the fata' 
fcource 45 

Of numerous ills, and baffled all his force. 
The fervile crowd, with vain chimaeras fed, 
Too blindly foUow'd where the tyrants led. 
Now from the Louvre kc the monarch fly. 
No faithful firiend, no kind proto^ion i^ i go 
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8 THEHENRIADE. 

All had been loft, but warlike* Bourbon came, 

Whofe gcnVous foul was fraught with virtue's flame. 

'Twas hU the royal facrifice to fave. 

And teach once more the monarch to be brave. 

The kings to Paris with their troops advance, 55 

The eyes of Europe all arc fix'd on France. 

Rome takes th' alarm, her fears the Spaniards fharc. 

And wait with dread the ifliie of the war. 

High on the walls inhuman Difcord ftnod^ 
Eager for flaughter, and athirft for blood ; 60 

Thro* all the city rag*d, nor rag'd in vain. 
But drove to arms the hoftile League, and Mayne : 
Thro' church, and ftate the deadly poifon fpread. 
And caird the proud Iberia to her aid. 
This favagc monfter fcenes of horror loves, 65 

And plagues the votaries whom her foul approves. 
She racks, and galls the /laves her chains confin'd. 
And riots in the torments of mankind. 
Weft ward of Paris, where the winding Seine 
Adorns each meadow with eternal green, 70 

Where oft' the Graces, and the Mufes play, 
I'he troops of Valois flion in dread array. . . 



• Bourbon'] lUnry TV, it call'd indiflTcrrnily througliont iht 
poem cither B<iuilK>n, or Henry. He was born at Puu in Bcdin 
le 13 Dectrobcr 1553. 

^ 'Ch«ce, 



THE HENRIADE. 9 

There, whom religion fway'd by difF'rent laws 
Revenge united in their fov 'reign's caufe. 
A thoufand chiefs flood forth at Bourbon's word, 75 
Love join'd their hearts, and valour drew the fword. 
With joy they followed the bright paths of fame. 
But one their leader, and their church the fame. 

Immortal* Louis eyed him from above 
With all the fondnefs of parental love : 80 

Virtues he faw which Gallia's king might grace. 
And future glories worthy of his race. 
Charm'd with his courage, yet he griev'd to find 
Such weak difcernment in fo brave a mind ; 
Would gladly guide him to the throne of truth, 85 
And wifli'd to check the errors of his youth. 
But valiant Henry gain'd the regal crown, 
-And rofe by meafures to himfelf unknown. 
Louis was prefent from his bleft abode 
To lead the youthful hero in his road. 50 

Full oft' unfeen the kind affiftance came. 
That toils, and dangers might augment his fame. 

Oft' had our walls beheld with martial rage 
In doubtful war th'embattl'd ranks engage. 



* Immortal Louis'\ St. Louis, the ninth of that name, king of 
France, from wbcm the Bourbon branch was defcendcd. 
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fo THE HENRIADE. 

The plains were dcfolatc, and carnage fpread 95 

From fhore to fhore her mountains of the dead. 
When Valois thus addreftVl die diief widi fighs. 
And tears of forrow ftrearaing firooi hb eyes. 

See to what height thy monarchs ills are grown^ 
There read the faithful portrait of thy own. ica 

With equal hate the fadious Leaguers join 
To ftrike at Bourbon's glory, and at mine. 
Seditious Paris, with a proud difilain, 
Rejeds the prefent, and the futiu-e reign. 
The ties of blood, the laws, each genVous care 105 
That fills thy foul, proclaims thee lawful heir. 
Great are thy virtues, and, I blufli to own. 
For this would Paris drive thee from the throne. 
Nay more, to fhew thatheav'n approves the deed. 
Religion heaps her curfes on thy head. 1 10 

Rome without armies difiant nations awes, 
Spain hurls her thunder, and aflerts her caufe. 
Friends, fubje^b, kindred, in this evil day, 
Or bafcly fly, or proudly difobey. 
Rich is the harveft of Iberia's gains, 115 

Who pours her legbns on my defert plains. 
Perchance, thcfuccours of a foreign force. 
May flop th' impending danger in it's courfe. 

Britannia's 
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Britannia's queen mayiend the friendly aid, 

And mutual terror may our foes Invade. . HO 

What, ibo* eternal jealoufy, and pride 

Oppofe our int'reft, and our hearts divide. 

When life's fevereft ills have been endur'd. 

My glory blafted, and my fame obfcur'd ; 

When vile affronts have made my honor poor, 125 

My Aibjeds, and my country are no more. 

Whg comes thefe proud infulters to controul 

Is moft ray fnend, and deareft to my foul. 

No common, lifUefs agent will I truft. 

Be thou my envoy in a caufe fo juft. 1 30 

On thee my fortune in the war depends. 

Thy merit only can procure me friends. 

Thus Valols fpoke, and Bourbon heard with grief 
The new defigns, and counfels of the chief. 
His great, and generous mind difdain'd to yield 135 
Thus to divide the glory of the field. 
There was a time when conqueft met his arm. 
And all thofe honours which the brave can charm : 
When ftrong in pow'r, unSuded by intrigue, 
HImfelf, with*Condc, queli'd the tremblingLeague. 140 

* Condf'] I&nry, prince of Cond^. He was the hopes of the 
Piotcftant party : aad died at Saint-Jean d' Ashley, aged 35 
years, in 16S5. 
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Yet, in obedience to the king's command^ 

He left his laurels, and withdrew his handt 

The troops, amaz'di with reftlefs ardor burni 

Their fate, their fortune waits on his return. 

The abfcnt hero dill preferv'd his fame, 145 

The guilty city fliudder'd at his name : 

Each moment thought the mighty warriour neari 

With death, and dcfolation in hia rear* 

He thro' the plains of Neuftria bends his way^ 
Attended only by his friend *Mornay» 150 

Mornay, too good to flatter, or deceive, 
The caufe of error too avcrfc to leave. 
'}iy zeal, and prudence iludious to advance 
Alike the intVcft of his church and France. 
The courtier'ii ccnfor, but at court bclov'd, 155 

Rome's greateft foe, and yet by Rome approv'd. 

Between two rocks, which hoary ocean laves^ 
And beats with all the fury of his waves. 
The port of Dieppe meets the hero's eyes. 
And crowds of eager mariners fupplies. 160 

* Mornn ] DupUflTn Momay) \ht biavcft, arnl moft viitii/itif 
jifiiiiM I c!oiv.',i»K *" *^'* Proirftant parly. Wlitn Heniy IV. 
ih^Alif\^ hit icli^,ion, Monriy rrproacird litm in the/cvcrcft nun- 
Mi, 4i)J ictii'd I'loin court, he wm called tlic |)0|>c of tlie ilii- 

Their 
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Their hands prepare the veflels for the main, 

Thofe fovVeign rulers of the azure plain. 

The ftormy Boreas, faft-enchain'd in air. 

Leaves the fmooth fea to fofter Zephyr's care. 164 

Their anchor weigh'd, they fwiftly quit the ftrand. 

And foon defcry Britannia's happy land. 

When lo ! the day's bright ftar is hid in clouds. 
And gath'ring whirlwinds whittle thro' the (hrouds. 
Heav'n gives her thunder, waves on waves arife. 
And floods of lightning burft from all the fkies. 17O 
^Death mounts the ftorm, and foaming billows (hew 
The king of terrors to the failors view. 
Nor death, nor dangers Bourbon's foul annoy, 
His country's for rows all his cares employ ; 
For her he cafts the longing look behind, 175 

The ftorm accufes, and condemns the wind. 
Lefs gen'rous warmth the Roman's breaft infpir'd. 
By love of conqueft, and ambition fir'd. 
When, launching boldly from Epirus' coaft. 
By angry feas, and furious furges toft, 180 

He dar'd his mightier fortune to oppofe 
To all the pow'r of Ne[ tune, and his foes : 
Firm, and cohvinc'd that no impending doom 
Could fnatch it's monarch from the world, and k'omi?. 
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'Twas then diitf being, infinitely wife» i85 

Atwhofehigh will til empires fadl, orrife^ 
Who gave this world it*8 fair, and beauteous forniy 
Who calms the ocean, and dire£l8 the ftorai» 
On Gallia's hero look'd with pity down 
From the bright radiance of his faphire thront* i^O 
The waves, obedient to his dread command, 
Convey'd the veflel to the neighbouring land. 
Guided byheav*n, fecure the hero ftood 
Where Jerfey's ifle emerges from the flood. 

Near to the fhore there lay a calm retreat, 195 

By (hades defended from the folar heat. 
A rock, that hid the fury of the Teas, 
Forbid the entrance of each ruder breeze. 
By nature's hand adorn'd, a mofly grot 
Improved the beauties of this rural fpot. 200 

An holy hermit, train*d in wifdom's ways. 
There fpent the quiet evening of his days. 
Loft to the world, and all it's trifling fhew. 
His only fludy was himfelf to know. 
0*er ev'ry fault his penilve mind woud rove, 205 

Which pleafure didates, or which fprings from love. 
The flow'ry meadows, anil the fUver ftreams 
Had laisM bis foul to more enlightened themes. 

Each 
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Each paffion qudl'd in this retir'd abode. 

His anient wifh was union with his God. 210 

Wifdom before him fpread her ample page. 

And heav*n proteded bis declining age. 

She pour'd her pureft bleffings on his head. 

And taught him Fate's myfterious book to read* 

The hoary fage, who well our hero knew, 215 , 

Whom God inform'd with fcience ever true. 

Near a clear ftream invites the prince to tafte 

The fimple diet of his rural feaft. 

He oft had fled from vanity, and care. 

To humble cottages, and Ampler fare. 220 

Had bid adieu to courts, and courtly pride. 

And laid the pomp of majefty afide. 

In plain, and ufeful converfe much was faid 
Of troubles thro' the chriftian empire fpread. 
Momay unmov'd determined to prote£i, 225 

With zealous fervor Calvin, and his k&. 
Henry, in doubt what precepts to believe, 
Petition'd heaven one ray of light to give. 
Error, he (aid, in all preceding times. 
Has truth conceal'd, and been the nurfe of crimes. 230 
Muft I then wander, and miftake the road, 
Whofe only confidence is plac'd in God. 

K 
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A God, fo gracious, fure will lend his aid» 
And teach mankind what worfhip fhould be paid. 

Let us, replied the venerable feer, 235 

God's fecret counfels, and dcfigns revere. 
Nor raflily think that human errors bring 
Their muddy currents from fo pure a fpring. 
Well I remember, when thefc aged eyes 
Beheld this feA in humble weaknefs rife, 24O 

When, as an exile dreading human fight. 
It fled for refuge to the (hades of night. 
By flow degrees the phantom raisM her head, 
And all around her baleful influence fhed. 
Plac'd on the throne, no pow'r her force confines, 245 
She reigns our tyrant, and o'erturns our (brines. 
Far from the court, in this obfcure retreat, 
With fighs, and tears I weep Religion's fate. 
One hope remains to chcar life's dreary vale j 
80 (trange a worfhip cannot long prevail : 250 

It's new-born glor v in our days (hall ceafc, 
Firft fprung from man, and founded in caprice. 
Krail, like ourfelves, all human works decay; 
God fwccps their glory, and their pride away. 
Safe, and fccure his holy city (lands ; 255 

Nor dreads the malice of our mortal hands. 
In vain the fabric hell, and time invade, 
IJis own right arm the (Irong foundation laid. 
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On thee, great Bpurbon, will he pour his light, 1 • 
And chafe the mf^s of error from thy fight. . a6o 
On Valois' throne^ with providenre thy fliicld, 
"Bright wilt. thou (hine, and all.thy foes (hall yield. 
Through paths of glory conqueft leads thy fword i 
'Tis heaven's decrees the higheft gave his w^ord. 
Yet hope not raflily, in the pride of yputh, 265 

To enter Paris, uninform'd by truth. 
But mod of love's bewitching draught beware. 
The braveft hearts are conquer'd by the fair. 
From that fweet poifon guard thy manly foul ; 
Thoughpaffion calls, and pleafure crowns the bowlp 
And when, at length, this fage advice purfued, 271 
The fadious Leaguers, and thyfelf fubdued. 
In horrid feige thy bounteous hand (hall give 
Life to a nation, and it's ftrength revive ; 
Then all.thy realcos tball t^e the fweets of peace, 275 
All ftrife (hall vanKh, and all difcord ceafe. 
Then raife thine eyes, to that almighty lord 
Whom erft our fathers honour'd, and ador'd. 
Who moft preferves his image^ moftihall find 
Th^t virtue pleafes, and that heav'ais kind. 280 

Thus fpoke the feer, each word new warmth bc- 
ftow'd, 

And Henry's foul with fecret raptiurcs glow'A 

Tl\<^fe 
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Thofkrhfl^y days were prcfcnt to his eytb^ 
"When God ,to man defcended from the £kles ; 
When virtue open'd all her facred fprings^ 285 

Pronounced her omcles, and govem'd kings. 
With tears he ckfpt the hermit to his breaft» 
And pattiiig fighs his honeft grief expreft. 
Far diftant fcetles creative fancy drevtr. 
And rifing glories dawn'd upon his view. 290 

Marks of furprize were ftamp'd on MornayS face. 
But heav*n from him withheM her gifts of grace. 
The world in vain beftows the name of wife. 
Where virtue beams, but error's cloud's arife. 

While thus the fage, enlightened from above, 295 
Spoke to the heart, and tried the prince to move. 
Charm'd with his voice the lift'ning winds fubfide, 
Phcebus breaks forth, and ocean fmooths the tide. - 
By him conducted, Bourbon reached the (hore. 
And profp'rous gales the chief to Albion bore. 30O 
Soon as he faw the fea-encircled ifle. 
It's change of fortune made the hero fmile. 
Where once the public evils owed their caufc 
To long abufes of the wifcft laws. 
Where many a warriour fell of high renown, 305 

And kings defcended from the tott'ring throne, 
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A virgin que«ft the ttgd Idsptrc fway'd. 

And fete itfelf herfc^Vcigrf^w'r obeyed. 

The wife £liM» whoft <Ul«ding hand ' 

Had the great fcale of furope atcodimand } 31O 

And ruFd a people that alike difdain 

Or freedom's eaie, or flav'ry'^ iron chaln^i 

Of evVy lofs her reign oblivion' bred ; : ^ * 

There, flocks unnumber'd ffBsx •Ach'flow'rymead. 

Britannia's vefleU rule tfaii aiiure feati, 3^5 

Corn fills her {dams, and fruitage lo^s bjsr treei* 

From pole to .pole her gallant haNries fwe^ 

The wat^^ns of the tributary deep. 

On Thames's banks each flow'r of {genius thrtvety 

There ^rts the M^»^ i<nd Mars his thunder ghnei. 32O 

Three difF'rent pow'rfsuil: Weftminifair iqp^eacy - 

And all adn^uv tht'^ wh{c:b}oilk itonthenSi 

Whom int'reft fart:^, thre Jbbws together bring. 

The pet>ple's d^ptiiiev (he ^ers, and king. 

One whole they form, wholb terror: i^ide extends 3^$ 

To neighb'rin^ oatiociSf attd their rights defends. 

Thrice happy tiones, when grateful fubjeds ibew 

Thatloyai) wamv afib&ion which h 4u^ i 

Sut happier ftilly when freedom's blctffiags fpcLog 

From the wife Oooduft of a prudentAKiag-' > 330 

O when, cried Bourboi}, ravifli'd at tbefigl^t, 

In Fja^t:e (hall peace, and glory thus unite ? 
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A female hand has cloa'd the gates of war, « 

Look on, yemonarchsy and adopt, her car<. 
Your nations Difcord'^ horrid tide o'erwheloif j 335 
She lives tbd bleffing of adoring realms. 

:;'■•;:) i 

Now at that fpacious city he arrives^ 
Where nurs'd by hea/npi>6rn freedom plenty lives* 
Now, mighty William*s towV before him ftood. 
Now, fair Eliza's moreauguft abode. 34O 

Thither he fpeeds, , attended by Mornay, . 
His friend, and/oleiafibciate in the way* 
True heroes fcorn that pageantry, and ftate, 
Whofe glittering honors captivate the great. 
For France he fupplicates with humble prayers, 345 
And native dignity each accent bears. 
From honeft frankneft all his period's flow. 
The only eloquence that ibldiers know. 
Does Valois fend you to the banks of Thame \ 
Eliza cries, furpriz'd at Valois' name. 
Are all your dire contentions at an end ! 
And you, that bitt'reft enemy, his friend ! 
Fame fprcad yourdifcords, and that fame was true. 
From north, to fouth, from Ganges, to Peru. 355 
And does that arm, fo dreaded in the fight, 
Protect his honor, and maintain his right ! 
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Difttcfs,- 'rct)Kdd the ducf, oirf fAinAMp gave; » * ' 
The chains are brokej '^and'Vildii yhiX hi brtve/ ' ^' ' • 
Far happier days heonce was ix^nd to fee, 360 

Had all his coniidenbe been plac!d in me.. . 
But ftars unmanly in his breail.arofe,, 
Twasart« and cowardice that jxiade us foes. 
Henceforth, the V4nqui{h'dfiialf^iy aid receive,^ 
His wrongs I punifli, and his faults forgive. 365 

This war fo juft may raife BritanniaV fame, 
TTis thine, great queen, to fignalize her name. 
Let royal mercy fpread her downy wings. 

And crowli thy virtues by defeiidiiig kings'. 

,'. . ■ ' ■ .' . r* . . > ; . . f . . .' 

The queen, impatient, aik^htm to relate .370 
What ruthlefs evils harimiird GaHia'silate. 
What fprings of a^on had produced a change 
At once fo new, fo wonderful, and ftrange. 
Full oft' of bloody broils, Eliza faid, 
Thro' Britain's ifle has fame the rumor fpread. 37^ 
But who for certainty on fame depends. 
Which light with darknefs, truth with falfehood 

blends ? 
From jiiu or Valob' friend, or conqu'ring foe, 
Thofe long diflentions I could wi(h to know. 
Yourfelf was witnefs, and can beft impart 380 

What myftic ties have chang'd fo brave a heart. 



No life mora worthy of a ropl £ar»; . 

And muftrthchV rcturriM tlycchUf with fighs, 
Recallthofe (cches ofhorrbr to my eyes ! 385 

would to heav'n, oblivions endlefs night 

With thicket (hades ipjght veil them from my fight ! 
Muft Bourbon tell of 'kmjdrc(] prince's crimes, 
And the fell madnefs of preceding times ? 

1 (hudder at the thought, but your command, 390 
Rcfpe£lof pow'r forbids mcto withftand. 

Others, no doubt, W9uld ufc r-efin'd addrcfs, 
Difguifc the truth, and make their errors lefs : 
Burl rejcd an artifice fo weak, 
And like a foUi«r, noc an envoy fpcak. • 395 



THE 
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HENRIADE. 

CANTO the SECOND. 



The argument, 

Henry tbi great relates to queen Elizabeth the bj/lory $f 
the civil xuars of France. He traces them from their 
origin^ and enters into a detail of the majfaates com* 
mitted en St. Barchokmiew's day. 
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CANTO the SECOND. 

IN France, great fov'reigiu to increafe the curie. 
Our ilia are rifen from iliacred fource. . 
Religion, raging with inhuman eeal. 
Arms ev'ry hand, and points the fatal fleel. 
To me however it will leaft belong 5 

To prove the Romans, or. Geneva wiong. 
Whatever names divine the parties claim. 
In mad impofture they are both the fame. 
If in die ftrifes, which Eurc^s fons divide. 
Murder, and trealbn mark the erring fide ; id 

Since both aliiee in Mood their hahds imbrue. 
Their grimes are e^ual, and their blindnefe too. 

Line 6. Semal Hiftprialii hstvc ddcribed Henry IV. as waver* 
ing betwcCB the two ndSpoiis s lier& he is defirribcd as jie was^ 
a man of honour, kAoaSy €iideafourin|; to infomi himfeir^ thf 
fiioMl of tvoll^: due cncmj. of pcfAcotion, ajid detdfiiig guilt 

../• Ca ^^i 
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For mc, whofe bufinef* is to guard the ftatc, 

I ieave to hcav'n their vengeance, and their fate. 

My hand ne'er trefpafs'd on the rights divine ; 15 

Or e'er profan'd the inccnfc of the (brine. 

Pciifli each ftatefman cruel, and unkind. 

Who reigns defpotic o'er the humaix njjnd ', _ 

Who ftains with blood religion's facred word. 

And kills, or gains new converts by his fword. ao 

Prcfuming ralhly that a gracious God 

Approves, the facrifice of human blood. 

Oh wou'd that God, whofe laws I wiffa to know. 

On Valois' court fuch fcntiments beftow ! 

The Guifes falfcly plead religion's caiiic, 25 

No fcruplc checks them, and no confcience awes. 

At me thcfc leaders, infolent and proud, 

Dircfl their fury, and enfnare the crowd. 

Thefe eyes have feen our citizens engage ^ 

In mutual. murders, with a zealous rage : 30 

For vain difputes have feen their pious care 

Deal all around the horrid flames of war. 



Line 25. Francis duke of Guife, commonly at that tinie calkil 
tlie Great duke of Guile, was the father of Balafre. It was hci 
*ho witli the cardinal his broth A*, laid the foundations of ihc 
league. He had feveral f^eat fire at qualities, which however «t 
milk rake care h^ to dtgnif;^'witli the nanie of Virtual. 
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Yoti know the n^nefsof thofe vulgar minds 
Which faction warm9i» and fuperftidon blinds ^ 
W&eir, proudly arming in a caufe divine, 35 

No pow'r their head-ftrong paiSon can confine. 
Er'ft in thelc happy realms yourfeJf beheld 
The rifmg cvil^ and it's danger qucH'd : 
The troubl'd Tcene aflum'd a milder form ; 
Your virtuous cares fubducd the gathVing (torm. 40 
No reign more [dearmg cou'd [ with to fee, 
Your laws are flourifhing, your city free. 
Far other path$ did Mcdicis purfue. 
Far 'itiis belov'd, Icfs merciful than you. . 
Mov'd by thefe tales of mifery, and woe, 45 

More of her conduA ihou'd you feck to know, 
Myfelf her real charader will tell, 
Nofought exaggerate, nor ought conceal. 
Mm^Imw tiled, but few cou'd e'er impart 
The fecret couafels of fo deep a heart. 50 

Full twenty years within the palace bred 
Much to my coft, I faw the tempcft fpread. 

The king expiring in the bloom of life 
Left a free courfe to his ambitious wife. 

C 3 FormU 
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Torm'd by her cares to empire, either (on $5 

Alike (he hated when he reign'd alone. 

Her hands, the fource from whence confufion flowM, 

I'hc feeds of jcalouf/, and difcord fow*d. 

Her deep defigns, no wild efFed of chance. 

To Conde Guife opposM, and France to France. 60 

By turns defending enemies, and friends^ 

And rivals aiding for her private ends. 

Faire to her fc£t, and fuperflition's (lave, 

She fought each pleafure which ambition gave. 

Scarce did one virtuous giace adorn her mind^ 6j 

HiU.rnid with all the vicesi of her kind. 

Fi*:^\\e the freedom of an honcft heart j 

You reign a ftranger to your fex's art. 



Line 55. Catharine of Mcdicif fjuarrelM wiib her (on Charlci 
IX. to^^nids the tst rr md of hie life, and afirrwards with 
Ilrniy III. bhe had/6 o|)crly expiellcd Iter diHike'of die KPftf' 
m«T:t vJ Kinncls II. that Ihc wat rufprctcd, thuu^h unjuftlyi J 
h^ivin^ hvftcncd the death of that king. 

Line 60. In the memoirs of the League U confairicd a Ictler lima 

C'atl.Liiiic of Mi'litifto the prince of Conde, in which ft«e lelurui 
htm her thanks fur having taken aim» againtt the court. 

liie 63. When flir belie vn It hat the battle of Dreiix wai M, 
arrft 'hr prcteitant^ had frained the vidory» ** Well Umi, Ac 
•• crcil, wc wiii Uy our {uayert in Fi«nch'*. 

l.inv 63. Siic w3< fg weak as to belir/e in Magic k, witiie(f the 
'X«iuiiMa«» whKh weic found upon her aiicr her deaiU. 

Auguft 
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Aiiguft Elis&a, Ueft with ev*!/ charm 
That Aought can fan^, or Aat heaven can 
fonn^ 70 

To win uShSdon^ or to guard a ftate. 
Lives a bright pattern to the good, and great. 
WiA love, and wonder all your deeds are feeUf 
And Europe ranks you with her greateft men. 
Frauds the fecond, in youth's early pride, 75 

By fate untimely join*d his firey and died. 
Guife he ador'd, no more his years had fliewn^. 
Nor vice, nor virtue mark'd him for their own. 
Charles, younger ftill, the regal name obtain'd. 
But fear evinc'd, 'twas Medicis that rdgn'd. flo 

jShe fought by artful policy to bring 
Eternal childhood on the rifing king. 
A hundred battles fpoke her new command. 
And diicord's flames were kindled by her hand. 
Two rival parties (he with rage infpir'd, 85 

Their arms direfled, and their bofoms fir'd. 
Dreux firft beheld their banners wave in air, 
llUht/ed theatre of horrid war ! 



. Line 87. The battle of Dreux was Ae fM pitched battle be- 
tween the catholic and proteftant parties. It happened in 1 562. 



C 4 ^^^b. 
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OIJ Montmorenci near the royal tomb 

Met from a warriour's arm a warriour'a dooou ^to 

At Orleans Guife refignM his lateft breath, 

A ftern afTafSn gave the flroke of death* 

My father ftill unwilling flave at court, 

V/as fortune's bubble, and the queen's fupport j 

Wrought his own fate, in battle firmly^ ftood, 95 

And died for thofe who thirfied for his blood. 

Condc vouchfaf 'd a parent's aid to lend. 

My fureft guardian, and my trueft friend. 

Niin*d 



Line {9. Anne cic i^Ioctmorenci, a man remarkable for hit 
obfiinacy, and the mofl unfortunate general of his time, wat taken 
]>r:.liicr at Pavia and at Dreux, beaten at St. Quintin by Philip II* 
aii<l was nt length mortally wounded at the bstftle of St. Demsby 
ail CrgiJI.nian nTimcd Stuart, the fame pcrfon who had takeahia 
p:i(or.rr sil Dieux. 

Liric 91. ri'his it; the fame Francis de Guife who is mentioned 
aftipvuid;, f':iinoi.s for th'j defence of Mctz againft Charles V. 
lie v.sis l,ci!(.^;ing the PrGtcflant«; in Orlecns in 1563, when 
}'oi:iwt d'; nicic iliot him in the back v/iili a pil^ol loaded with 
Owe: |joii'.:i'd ha'I j. lie v.ns forty-four ycirs old when I.e died. 

Ur.? '^3. Ar/honyof Bourbon, king of Navarre, the father uf 
)J' :.;v rv. was (.f a weak ruid unfettlcd temper. He quitted tlic 
ri(.'.(r lilt Mli;M'jM in which he was born, jitft whtn his wife rt- 
i.'...iw.p'l :!.': Catholic. He never knew with certainty whj< joity 
<.r wiiit it-jigiou he lK'longc<l to. lie* was klikd nt tlic (lege uf 
J{"ni.\ V ! eic he alllrted the Guife, who wtic his o^'pixiroi'', 
iij'iiiiMl :hi Pjottllanfs whom he loved. He died in 1562, uf the 
l..inc :»f •• with Fnui: i^ dc Guife. 

I.ir.c «y7. The prince of Condc who i? here meant, was broihci 

if ihc kifii^ of Navarre ai.d uncle of Henry IV. He was a long 

f./m iUvtui the i'rotdtants, and a ticax twcvwj ^"i vW Viv^vfes. 

\\a 
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Nurs'd in his camp, beneath the laureFs fhade, 
Amidft Airrounding heros was I bred/ 1 00 

Like him difdaining indolence, and floth, 
Arms were the toys, and play- things of my youth. 

plains of Jarnac ! O unhappy day 

That took my guardian, and my friend away ! 
Conde, whorekind{>ft)Ce£Hon I enjoy'd, io5 

Thy murd'ring hand, O Montefquiou, dcftroy*d : 
Too weak, too feeble to revenge the blow, 

1 faw thee deal deftru<Slion on the foe. 
Young and untaught, expofed to ev'ry ill, 

Heav'n foiiad feme hero to proted me ftill ; 1 10^ 

Great Cond6 firft my fteps to glory train'd. 

Next my good caufe Coligny's arm fuftain'd : 

Coligny, gracious queen ! if Europe fee 

A virtue worthy her regard in me. 

If Ro6ie herfelf cdnfefs my youthful days ' 115 

Not unrenown*d, Coligny 's be tnc pr^ife. 



He was iUin after the battle of Jamac by Montefquiou, captain 
of the guard to theJDokeof Anjou, (afterwards Henry III.) The 
Count of ' Soiflbns (on of the dcceafed, fought di\igeiitly tiKtcr 
Montefi^uiou and his reiationsy that be mt|;ht Sacrifice tiieui to liit 
vengeance. 

Line 111. Gafpard de GoKgny> adibirll of France, the Ton of 
Gaipacd de Coligny, marihal of France, and of Louila de Mont«> 
^noreoci,- lifter m tne conftable, born at Chatiilloh Feb. i$, 1 516. 

Vid. the following remarks. 

'•' ' , C I ^^xM 
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Eir\y I lr;arn'd beneath \m itye to bear 

A folJicr's hard(hips in the fcbool of war ; 

Uiu great example my ambition fir'd» 

His counrel form'd me, and bis deeds infpir'd. 120 

I faw him gray in arms, yet undifmay^d. 

The gen'ral caufe reclining on his aid 1 

Dear to his friends, refpeded by the foe. 

Firm in all flates, majeilic tho' in woe ) 

Expert alike in battle and retreat, 135 

More glorious, ev*n more awful in defeat^. 

Than Gaftou or Dunois in all the pride 

Of war, with France and fortune at their fide. 

Ten years claps'd of battles loft and won, 
Slill on (he field our wcll-armM legions flione ; 130 
With grief the queen her barren trophies vicw'd» 
Our haidy troops, tho' vanquifli'd, unfubdued^ 
And :U one ftroke, one fatal ftrokc ordain'd 
I'i) fwcrp the civil fury from the land. 
Siuddrn new counfcis in her court prevaiPd, 135 

And |>cacc was oiFer'd, when the fword had faird. 
Poat (• f be thou wkuefs hcav'n's avenging powV ! 
7'hat trcach'rous olive how it bluOi'd with gore; 
(ffiiU ! m it then fo hard a tafk to ftray, 
Aiji IhuH their monarchs teach maokirul the way f 140 

True 
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True to his ibv'reign ftill, dcvoudy true 
Tbo' he oppos'd her, to his country too> 
Coligny iiez'd the happy hour to heal 
Her bleeding int'refts, with a patriot's zeal* 
Undaunted thro' furrounding foes he pre(s'd, 145 
(Sufpicions feldom haunt a hero's breaft) 
Nor (laid, till in her own auguft abode. 
Full in the midft before the queen we ftood. 
With circling arms and flowing tears Ihe ftrove 
. To lavilh o'er me ev'n a mother's love j 1 50 

Coligny's friendfhip was her deareft choice, 
Still to be nii'd by his unerring voice ; 
Wealth, pow'r, and honour at his feet (he lay'd, " 
Her fon's indulgence to our hopes difplay'd, 
Vain flatt'ring hopes alas ! and quickly (led. J 155 
All were not blinded by this fpecious (hew 
Of cordial grace and bounty from the foe. 
But Charles, fHll anxious to infure fuccefs. 
More bounteous feem'd, as they believ'd him lefs. 
Train'd up in £ilihood from his earlieft youth^ 1601 
He held eternal enmity with truth ; 
From infiint years had treafur'd in his heart 
The pois'nous precepts of his mother's art ^ 
And fierce by nature, mercilefs and proud. 
With cafe was ripen'd to the work of blood. 1 65 



1 
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More deeply ftill to veil the dark defign. 
By nuptial bands he made his fifler mine. 
Oil bands accurft, and Hymen's rites profan'd. 
By heaven in anger for our curfc ordain'd, 
Whofe baleful torch, dire omen of our doom, ' ijQ 
Blaz*d but to lead me to a mother's tomb. 
Tho' I have fufFer'd let me ftill be juft. 
Nor blame thee» Medicis, but where I muft, 
Sufpicions, tho' on reafon firmly built, 
I fcorn, nor need them to enhance thy guilt. if 5 
But Albret died-^forgive thefe tears I fhed. 
Due to the fond remembrance of the dead. 
Mean while the dreadful hour in fwift career. 
Big with the queen's vindictive wrath, drew near. 
Nights gloomy mantle thrown o'er earth and 
hcav'n, 180 

Silent and fiill th'appointed fign was giv'n. 
The moon's pale regent faultcr'd on her way. 
And fiok'ning fcem'd to quench her feeble ray. 

Line 167. Margaret of Va'.ois, firtrr of Charics IX. wasnnr- 
ricJ to H^nry IV. in 1 571, few days before the mafracic. 

htJie i7i.Jcanncd'Alb?ct,mothei of Henry IV. who was drawn 
to Paiis with the reft of the Hii^ucnotf, died almoli fuddentiy bc- 
twi-«:fi the m-trriage of hi.r (on ;uid the fcaft of St. B-utholomtw) 
but Caillait lK.r p^\ti'.ian, a'l I DHiisnidf hei' furgeon, both ica- 
l(/u< Protcftants, wl*o o]>ened her b:Kiy, found no marks of poilbn 
lijior. ft. 

Li:ic i8i. It W33 on the night between the t id and a4th of 
Aug!.:i, f- inj^ tUc :-':ift of S:. Bar.holouicw in J57*> where th's 
blooJ> (: .g.d/ 'xas cztcutcd. 
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Coligny flept, and largely o'er his head 
The drowfy pow'r had all bis influence (bed. 18 S 

Sudden unnumberM (hrieks difpellM the charm, 
His rallying fenfes fett the dread alarm ; 
He wak'd, look'd forth, and faw th'aflaiSn throng 
With murd'rous ftrides march haflily along : 
Saw on their arms the quivering torch-light play, 190 
His palace fir'd, a nation in difniay, 
His bleeding houlhold ftifled in the flames, 
While all the favage hoft around exclaims, 
• *> Let no compaflfion check your righteous hands, 
«* 'Tis God, 'tis Medicis, 'tis Charles commands. 195 
Now his own name ihrill ecchoing rends the ikies. 
And now far oflT Tcligny he defcries, 
Teligny, fam'd for ev'ry virtuous grace, 
Whofc truth had earn'd his daughter's chafte. em- 
brace-, I 
Hope of his caufe, and honour of his race. J 200 
The bleeding youth by ruffians force convey'd. 
With outftretch'd arms demands his inftant aid. 



Line 10.7. The count de Teligny, ten months bcfoitj, haJ 
married 4ne daoghter of the admiral. He had To much Iweetnefs 
in his countenance, that they who came fiift to kill him relented 
at the fight, but others moi-c barbarous did the buiinefs. 



\ 
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Hclplefs, unarm'd, he faw his fate decreed. 

Saw that his blood muft unrevcng'd be (bed ; 

Yet bravely anxious for renown atchiev'd» ^05 

WifliM but to die the hero he had liv*d. 

Already the tumultuous band explore 
His own recefsy and thunder at the door. 
Inftant he flings it wide, and meets the foe 
With eye untroubled, and majeftic brow, 21^ 

Such as in battle with deliberate breafl. 
Serene, he urged the flaughter, or repre(s*d. 

, Awful and fage he flood, his gracious form 
Quell'd the loud tumult, and controul'd the florm. 
Finifh, my friends, your &tal tafk, he faid, 205 

Bathe in my freezing blood this hoary head, 
l^hefe locks, which yet full many a boift'roiis year 
Ev'n the rough chance of war has deign'd to fpare. 
Strike, and flrike deep ; be fatisfied and know 
With my lafl breath I can forgive the blow, 220 

The mean deflre of life my foul abjures. 
Yet happier ! might I die, defending yours. 

The favage band grown human at his words^ 
Clafping bis knees let &I1 their idle fwords ; 

Prone 
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Frone on the gnmnd his pard*iiing grace implore, 225 
And at hisfcec lepencant (onowt pour; 
He in die midft, like fome lov'd monarch iore« 
Theme of his fiibged's praile, and idol of their vows. 

When Befine^ impatient for his deftin'd prey, 
Rufh'd headlong in, enrag'd at their delay ; 23* 

Furious he faw the deed unfinifliM yet, 
And each aflaffin trembling at his feet. 
No change in him this <ce;ie of forrow wrought. 
Hard and unfeeling ftillj die caitiff thought. 
Whoe'er relented at Coligny's fate, 235 

Was the queen's foe^- a rebd to the ftate. 
Athwart the croud he breaks impetuous way^ 
Firm ftands the chief, unconfcious of difinay. 
Deep in his fide die fierce Barbarian ftruck 
The fatal fted, but with averted look, 24O 

Left at a glance that'eye's refiftlefs charm 
Should fieeze his puipofe, and" unnerve his arm. 
Such was the brave Cdigny's mournful end ; 
Affront and outrage ev'n his death attend. 



Line aiq. Befme was a Gcman, a domeftic of the hou/e of 
Gnife. Tnis wictdi beii^ afttrwazdf taken by die Pkoteftuits, 
die Rodielkn offered a price fer kirn diat fbcy might tear him to 
necct in the great U^uut, but he was killed by a periba named 
BictaoriUe. 
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The ravelling hawk and vultur hover round 7,^5 

His mangled limbs, flill feftVing on the ground. 

At the ({ueen*s feet his facred head is throwni 

A conqucft worthy both herfelf ana Ton* 

With brow iina'tcr'd and fcrcnc (he fate. 

Nor fcemM t'cnjoy the viftim of her hate } 250 

To veil her fccret thoughts fo well (he knew. 

Such prcfents fccm'd familiar to her view* 

V»in were the taYk and endleis to recite 
Each horrid fccne of that difaft'rous night f 
CoIigny*s death fcrv*d oi\ly to prefagc 355 

Our future woes, an earned of their rage. 
Legions of bigots, flufli'd with fiery xcal 
And frantic ardour, (hake the mtirthVingdecl ; 
Proudly they march where heaps of flaughtcr rife, 
yjiiarcd vcngrnncc fparkling in their eyes. 2JbO 

(]uifc ill tluT van full many a vidiui paid 
Indignant, to hiu fathcr*t injured Ibadc ; 

- — ■ — ' 

Line ?44. 'I iiiy fuffifnclrd tlie admiral b« llici'cct wUK an tion* 

chiin t'» iIh: i.1I»Ik:I «»f Mo!itf:iuron. Cluirici IX. wnit, tofrctlicr 
wiiK hi^ coiirt, H> riii'iy iUm horrtti < p> . ^ U f .k . i>nff m hiacontimt 
l.iyiiri^ tliiit tl.c Uidy cA ( oli),;iiy )i;i'i an ill liti'')!, it.c kiiijpJiiNViicJ 
like Vi*c!llii% th- Ivrly oi iin rnmiy ll:iin findU ajwnyt well. 

Line a^f. 'J hi». -v:!' Hi my fluK-' of (;uilc, fimamcd Jialafr^, 
^liovt/ai ():tiii at Hl'i' : the biotlici if duke Fi-ancit, who was 
i/laflinalid by Pollr^t. 
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Their leaders animate the troops aloud. 

And chafe to madnefs the deluded crowd ; 

Long regifters of deaths foredoomed difplajr^ 265 

And guide the poignard to it's deftin'd prey. 

The tumult I omit, the deaPning fcreams. 
The blood that floated in promifcuous ftrcams ; 
How on his father's coarfe ftruck rudely down, 
Convulfed wiih anguifh fell th'expiring fon -, 370 

How when the flames had fplit the mould'iing wall, 
It crufh'd the cradled infant in it's fall : 
, Events like thefe we view with Icfs furprize. 
For ftill they mark the track where human ffcn«y flieii, 
But ftranger far, what few will e'er believe 275 

In future ages, or yourfelf conceive, 
The barb'foits rout, whofe hearts with added Are, 
Tbofeholy fiivages, their priefts infpirc ; 
Ev'n from the carnage call upon the Lord, "1 
Wnd waving high in air the reeking fword, > 280 
Offer aloud to God the facrificc abhorr'd. J 
What num'rous heroes in that havock died ! 
Renel and brave Pardaillan by his fide, 



Line »83. Antliony of Clermont-Kenel, as he was faving liini- 
felf in his fliirty was mafTacrcd by the fon of t\\e Baron des Adrets. 
and by bis own coofin, BuflTy d'Amboife. The marc\uis of Pac- 
daHlan wasibln at his iidc. 
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Guerchy-tndwifeLavardin, worthy well 

A longer life and gentler fortune, fell. 285 

Among the wretches, whom that night of woe 

Plunged in the gloom of endlefs night below, 

Marfillac and Soubife mark'd down to death, 

Defended ftoutly their devoted breath, 

' Till all with labour wearied and foredone, ^9^ 

Clofe to the Louvre's gate pufli'd roughly on. 

While to their king with fuppliant voice they cry, 

Deaf to their pray'rs, he hears not, and they die. 

High on the roof the royal fury ftood. 
At leifure feafting on the fcenes of bloody 295 

Her cruel minions watch the gloomy hod. 
And mark the fpot where flaughter rages moft | 
Brave chiefs I triumphant only in their fhame, 
They faw their country blaze, and gloried in dit 
'flame. 

Ok 



Line 284. Oneichy cltfrnrled h mf'-If a long time In the firecf^ 
anfl ilcw many uf the afliiiiins 'till lie wai ovci^x>wered by nuin« 
bci'.i but the iitiuquii oi Lavaiiiin huU nut tiiiir to dimw hif 

Lint 2X8. Marnilac, Count Korhfoncaiilt, wa« a favourite of 

C.'h:irlc^ IX. and had «j>ent part of the night with him. The king 

had fonio incliujtion to iiivc hiin, anJ had hiniiclf commanded 

hfm to Dtrp in thi: i/fuvie } tntt :it lenp^^h he let him dcpait, (ay- 

^^^^ / iic yUiiily it ii, (Jod'b sviU lUai \\t (^vQiuVd ycrv^. 



THE HENRIADE* 43 

Oh fcaiidai to tbe luuneof king revered ! job 

Hfoifeir, die iDOiiarch^ joim cfae felon btrd ^ 
Htmielf the ticmbliiig fugidvei perfuet^ 
And ev'n hit facred hands in blood imbnief* 
This Valoii too, wfaofe caufe I novr Tupport, 
Who comet by me, a fupplianc to your court, 305 
Sfaar'd in hit bcocher^s guilt an impiout part. 
And rouTed tbe flames of vengeance in his heart ( 
Nor yet it Valois fierce, of Civage mood. 
Or prone by nature to delight in blood -, 
But on his youth thofe dire examples wrought, ^ 310 
And weakneft, more than malice, wa« his fault. 

A few there were whom vengeance fought in vain. 
Who 'leaped unhurt among the thoufiuids flain. 
CMumant ! thy fortune, thy aufpicious fate. 
Ages unborn with wonder fliall relate. 315 

Soubile wM To calicdbecauTe be had mirricd the lietnsfii of that 
futi'iy. Hit own name wa> Dupont-Quellciite. He defended 
biraielf a long time, and fell covered wicb wound* under the 
queen'f window* The Sadiet flock.*d th.'tfi<i:r to fee ki« Uxl/f naked 
and bloody as it wai, with a iavage curUjfity, worth/ of that 
abominable couft. 

Line )oo. I have heard die lafl marihal of Feflc adeit, that In 
bis youth* he Jwcw an old man 90 years of age, wbo had been 
Mgv to Charlee IX. and wh^i had often told hi rn, that he himself 
louied the carabine with which the king fired upon his Froteftant 
{MtiUp the nigtit of Sc BanlMi^new. 

Line ) 14. I>e Caumont^ whoeficaped tbema/lacre, wa* the famous 
fsaribai de la Force^ who afterwsid^ gairie>l fucb great relation, 
aiid Kived to the ag<; of footicor^ 'As.d t'jui n%-a&%. 
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Tbe hoary fire ^twteo hi» (om feppfed^ . 

His aged eyes in needfiil flamber clofed. 

One bed fufficed them all ; when ruftcn^ in • 

The fell deftxoyers mar the peaceful feene. 

With hafty firokes their poignards plunging round, 320 

They deal a random death at e/ry wounds 

But he, whofe mercies o'er our fate preiide. 

Can waft with eafe the threat'iung hour afide ; 

Through very zeal to flay, they fpare the fon. 

And not a trace of mitchief reach'd Caumont. 325 

A hand.unfcen was ftretch'd in YRs defence. 

And fcrecn'd from harm his infant innocence j: 

Pierced with a thoufand murthers, to ibcir force 

Hb father ftill opppfed his bleeding corfe, 

And a whole nation's ardour to deftroy 33^ 

£luding, twice gave being to his boy. 

Me to fweet flcep refign'd, and balmy reft. 
No fear alarmed, no jealoufy poflfefs'd ; 
Deep in the Louvre at that dreadful hour. 
Far from the din of arms 1 flcpt fccure : 335 

But oh ! what fcencs my waking eyes funrcy'd. 
Grim death in all his horrid pomp arrayed, 
Porches and Porticos were deluged o'er. 
With crimfon ftreams, and ftood in pools of gore ; 



My friendf ftttt-bfoodistg^ ^O^^dMHdifts flunv 34^ 

The trueft^ kett^mi deJtteftof VjHy' tniifi. < '^ 

4iJ]ieady at my bed the vflkins Astnd ' 

Prepar'dy ali^Biljr lift the- flMirtb'fiiigh^i; 

My life hangs wav'ring on a point, I wait 

The final ftroke, and yield me to my fate. 345 

But whether rev'rence of their ancient lords. 
The blood of Bourbon, Check'd their daring fwords ; 
Whether ingenious to torment, the queen 
Held Henry's life a facrifice too mean ; 
Or wifely fpared it, to fecure alone ^ 3 50 

In future ftorms, a ihelter for her own; 
Inflead of death, at once to fet me free. 
Chains and a dungeon were her ftern decree. 



!■ 



Far happier was the fate Coligny fhar'd. 
His life alone her treacherous arts enfnar'd, ^355 

The -hero's freedom ftill, and glory unimpar'd. 
I fee Eliza ihares in the diflreis, 
Though half the (ad recital I fupprefs. 
It feem'd as froni the queen's malignant eye 
All France had caught the fignal to deftroy- ^ 36a 
Swift from the capital on ev'ry fide . 
Death o'er the kingdom itretch'd his banners wide* 
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Kings in their vengeance arc too wdl obey'd ; 
Whole armies blindly lend their impious aid 2 
France floats in blood, and all her rivers fweep 365 
Upon their purple tides, the carnage to the deep. 
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The argument. 

The hero continues the bijiory of the civil wars of Frzncc. 
The unfortunate death of Charles IX. Reign of 
Henry III. His charaSfer. That of the famous duke 
rf Guife, kmum iy the name of Balafre. Battle of 
Coutras. Murder of the duJte of Guik. Extremis 
ties to which Henty IIL is redkc*d. Nfayeimc at the 
head of the league. D*Aumale the hero of it* Re^ 
conciliation of Henry IIL OTfd Henry king ofUvnxie, 
^uien Elizabeth's arffivcr to Henry of Bcmrbon. 
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WHEN many a day (for thus the fates ordain'd^ 
With blackeft deeds of murder had been 
ftain'd i 
When each ailkffin cruel, and abhorr'd. 
Fatigued with crimes, had flieathM his glutted fword ; 
Thofe crimes at length the fa<£Uaus crowd alarra'd 5 
Whom zeal had blinded, and their fov'reign armM. 
Ab rage fubfided, melting pity mov'd 
Kach friend to virtue who his country loir'd ; . 
Her plaintive voice awakcrrd fofter carcS| 
And. Charles himiclf relented at her tears. 10 

That etrly cukure, by ill fate defign'd 
To blaft the fairer hloflbms of has min^l^ 
Qot\[ciciyqe fubdued }— her whifpVing voice alone , 
Can ibake with terror the fecurrft throne. 

D 2 ^ 



52 THE H E N R I A D E. 

Kot all his mother's prinqiples cou'd frame 15 

A heart like her's, infenfible of fliame. 

Severe remorfe hit anxkxii foul difiiMyVI, 

His ftrength was wafted, and his youth decay*d. 

Hea/n mark'd him out in vengeance for his crimes 

A dread example to fuccceding times. 20 

^Myfelf was prefent at his lateft breath. 

And ftill I (budder at that (bene of death. 

When, in return for tides of Gallic blood. 

Each burfting vein pour'd forth the crimfim flood. 

Thus fell lamented in his eariy prime 25 

A youthful monarch bred to ev'ry crime, 

F«om whoie repentance we bad hop'd to gain 

The balmy bleffings of a milder reign. 

Soon as he died, with fpeed advancing forth 

From the bleak bofom of the wintry north 30 

Great Valois came, like Ibme bright orient ftar. 

To claim his birth-right in thefe realms of war. 

On him f Polonia had beftow*d her throne, 

Dcem'd by each province worthy of the crown. 



* H<: never cnioycd hit health afler the alTatr of St. Bartholo- 
sicw» and (lied about r«o yean aftcrwardiy May to^ 1574. 
covered with liis own blood, wfaicb gu(h*d out from C¥Ty poiv. 

t The repiitation he had acquired at Jamac and MoMconlourt 
fuppr>rtrd by Fi^nch cotn» hid nincd him the clcAion at kintrcl 
TuUmt in the year 1573. He Sicceedcd Sigifinond II* the lalit 
priucv ot Uic i^bcc of tiktf JufcUom, 

Gceat 
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Great are the dangers of too bright a name, 35 

E'en Valois funk beneath the weight of fame : 
Tbo' iti his caufe each danger I defy, 
Cou'd toil for ever, and with tranfport die. 
Yet, hea^n-bom truth, this tongue thy accenu loves. 
And only prai(es what the heart approves. 40 

Soon was the face of all his greatn«fs run ; 
As morning vapours fly before the futi. 
Oft* have I mark'd thefe changes, often kcn^ 
Heroei, and kings become the weakeft men : 
Have teen die hmrtlPd prince in batde brave 45 

Wear the foft diain, and live a courtier's flave. 
This faA by kmg experience have I known. 
Seeds of true courage in the mind are town* 
Valois wzs form'd by heavens peculiar care 
For martial prowels, and the deeds of war : 5a 

Yet was too weak the rod of pow'r to wield, 
Tlio' great in arms, and fteady in the field. 
Detefted minions fliew'd their artful fkill. 
And reign'd fupreme the fov* reigns of his will. - 
His voice but di&ttcd their own decrees ; 55 

Wbilft they, indulging in voluptuous eafe. 
Drank of each joy which luxury fupplies,. 
And fcom*d to liften to a nation's cries. 

D 3 UnmovM 
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Uiimov'd beheld afBiftcd France lament 

Her ftrength exhaufted, and her treafures fpent* 6# 

Beneath their yoke whilft Valoh tamely bow'dt 

And new opprcffions from new taxes flowed, 

ho * Guife appears ! ambition -fpurs him on^ 

A)I eyes are fix'd upon this rifing fun. 

His decdb of war, the glory of his race» 65 

His manly beauty, and attra£Uve grace ; 

But more than all, that happy, pleafingart. 

Which wins our love, and fteals upon the hearty 

Subdued e'en thofe whom virtue &intly warms^ 

And gain'd liieir wishes by refiftlefs cbanBS« 70 

None e'er like him cou'd lead die mind aftray^ 

Or rule the paiSons with more fo/reign fway* 

None e'er conceal'd from bufy, curious eyes, 

^J heir dark intentions in ib fair diiguife. 

Tho' proud ambition kindled in bis foul, 7^ 

His cooler judgement cou'd that pride cootroul. 

To gain the crowd, and win dcferv'd eftecm, 

Dcteftcdievics Were his daily theme. 

Oft' have they heard his flatt'ring tongue declare 

The public furrows were his only care. 80 



* Henry uf Gu'dc $ fir named Balafr6 1 bom in tb« year 1 5S«» 

iif Fi.mci'. dc Ciuifc, anr! Ann d Elh He executed the giand 
|iio|ctt of the I'.iMc tunnel by lii-; unclr, the L'dj lln.il of Loi- 
j^ij), 4ii;I !>• run by Fianci. hi^ fit'ier. 
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On modeft worth be lavi(h*d all his ftore^ 

Or cloth'd the naked, or enriched the poor. 

Oft' wouM his alms prevent the darting tear. 

And tell that Guife, and charity were near. 

All arts were tried which cunning might aiFord, 85 

To court the nobles whom his foul abhorr'd. 

Alike to virtue, ' as to vice inclln'd. 

Or love, or endlefi hatred ruPd his mind. 

He brav'd all dangers which on arms ^wait, 

No chief more bold, none more opprefs'd the ftate. 90 

When time at length had made his influence ftrong. 

And fixM the paffions of the giddy throng ; 

Stripp'd of di%uife unmaik^d the traitor fhone^ 

Defied his fov'reign, and atuck'd the throne. 

Within our walls the fatal league began, 95 

And VtQut thro* France the dire contagion ran. 

Nurt*d by all ranks the hideous monfter flood, 

Pregnant with woes, and rioting in blood. 

Two monarchs rul'd 6'er Gallia's haplefs land : 

This (har'd alone the fhadow of command ; 100 

That wide difFiisM fierce wars dcftruftive flame, 

Mafl:er of all things fave the royal name. 

ValoisawakM the threatening danger fees. 

And quits the flumbcrs of lethargic eafe. , 

D 4 t; 
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But ftill to eafe^ and indolence a piejri X05 

^is eyes are dazzled by the blaze of day. 

Tho' o*cr his head the ftormy thunders rowly 

Nor ftormS) nor thunders rouze his fluggifli ibul. | 

Sweet to his tafte the ftreams of pleafure flow^ ; 

And fleep conceals the precipice below. 1 10 ' 

Myfclf rcmain'd, the next fucceeding heir. 

To fave the monarch} or his ruin fhare : j 

Eager I flew his weakncfs to fupply ^ I 

Firmly refolv'd to conquer, or to die. 

But Guife, alas I that fly, difiembling fiend, 11 j 

By craft deprivM him of his trueft friend. 

That old pretence thro^ all revolving time, 

Divine religion, vcil'd the horrid crime. 

The bufy crowd fiftitious virtue warmed. 

With zeal infpir'd them, and with fury arm*dt IM 

Before their eyes in lively tints he drew, 

That ancient worfliip which their fathers knew. 

From ncW'born fcdh dcclar'd what ills had flowed. 

And painted Bourbon as a foe to God. 

Thro' all your climes, forbid it hcav'n ! he faid, 1 25 

His tenets flourifli, and his errors fpread. 

\oi\ walls, that caft a facred horror round, 

^^ ill fuon be funk, and levcll'd with the ground. 

Soon 
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Soon Will you fee unhallow'd temples rife, 
And point their airy fummits to the fldes. 1 30 

So lovM by Bourbon, fo ador'd has been 
The curft example of Britannia's queen. 
Scarce hid he /poke, when lo ! the puUic fear 
Was fwiftly wafted to the royal ear, , 

Nay more, the leaguers ifTue Rome's decree^ 1^5 
And curie the monarch that unites with me. 
Nbw was this arm prepared to ftrike the blow. 
Pour forth it's ftrength, and thunder on the foe ; 
When Valois, won by fubtle, dark intrigue, 
Fix'd on my ruin, and obe/d the league. . ', 140 
Unnumber'd foldiers armM in dread array 
Fill'd ev'ry plain, and fpoke the king's difinay. 
With grief I faw fuch jealoufy dlfclos'd, 
Bewail'd his we^dcnefi, ''9Jid his pow'r oppos'd.' 
Adioufandftates werelaviihof fupplies, 14c 

Each paffing hour beheld new amiies rife. 
Led on1>y fierce Joyeufe, and well inftru^bd Guife! 
Guife^ form'd alike for prudence as for war, 
Difpers'd my friends, and baffl'dall their care. 
StiU undifmay'd, fuch ftrength my valour boafts, 150 
I pseft'd thro' myriads of embattl'd hofts* 
Thro' all the field I fought the'proud Joyfeufe; — * 
f But ftay— the reft Eliza will excufe. 

' D 5 Mq^^ 



I 



58 T^E.HENRIAD K. 

More of that chief 'twere nccdlcfs to relate. 

You've heard his cnd> and fame has fprcad hii fate.isS 

•' Not fo,— the queen with cagcrncfs replied, 

** Well haft thou Ipokc with modcfty thy guide ; 

** But deiga to tell me what I wilh to hear, 

" Such themes are worthy of Eliza'* car: 

** Joyeufe his fall in vivid colours draw 5 x6o 

** Go on, and paint thy conqueft at Coutras." 

Touch'd with thefc words the hero funk his bead^ 

An honeft tlufh his manly check o'erfprcad. 

Paufing a while, the tale he thus led on, 

Yet wifh'd the glory any but his own. 165 

Of all, who Vidois cou'd by flatt'ry move. 

Who nurs'd his wcakncis, and enjoy'd his love ; 

Joyeufe illuftrious bcft dcfcrv'd to (hare 

The falrcft funlhine of his royal care. 

If to his years the ftern decree of fate ijo 

Had fix'd fome period of a longer date, 

In noble exploits had his virtue (hone. 

And Guifc's grcatncfs notcxcell'd his own. 

But vice o'er virtue gain'd fuperior force, 

C'ourt was his cradle, luxury his nurfe : 175 

Yet dar'd the ani'rous chieftain to oppofe 

VAfkilful valour to expeiienc'd foes. 

From 
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From pleafure's downy lap the courtiers came 
To guard his perfon, and to fhare his feme. 

In gay attire each gallant youth was dreft ; 1 80 

Somexypher glicter*d on each martial veft. 
Some dear diftindlion, fuch as lovers wear* 
To tell the fondnefs of the yielding fair. 
The coftly fapphire, or the diamonds rays. 
O'er their rich armour fhed the vivid blaze. 185 

Thus deck'd by folly, thus elate and vain, 
Thefe troops of Venus ilTued to the plain. 
Swift march'd their ranks, as tumult led the way, 
"Unwifely brave, and impotently gay. 
In Bourbon's camp, difdaining empty fhew, 190 

Far other fcenes were open'd to the view : 
An army, filent as the dead of night, 
Difplay'd it's forces well inur'd to fight ; 
Men gray in arms, and difciplin'd to blood. 
Who bravely fuffer'd for dicir countr/s good. 195 
The only graces, that employ'd their care. 
Were fwon^s well pointed, and the drefs of war. 
Like them array'd, aad fteady to my truft, 
I led the fquadrons cover'd o'er with duft. 
Like them ten thoufand deaths I dar'd to face, 200 
Diftinguifh'd only by my rank, and place. 

Thefe 
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Thefe eyes beheld the brilliant foe o^erthrownv 

Expiring legions, and the field our own. 

Deep in their breads I plung'd the fatal fpear. 

And wiihM fome Spanifli bofom had been there. 205 

Sti!l ihall my tongue their honeft praifes tell ; 

Firm in hb pofteach youthful courtier fell. 

And bravely ftruggl'd to his lateft breath 

Amid'ft the terrors of furrounding death* 

Our filkcn (bns of pleafure, and of eafe, 2 1 

I'refcrve their valour in the mid*ft of peace. 

Call'd forth to war, they bravely fcorn to yield, 

Servile at court, but heroes in the field. 

Joyeufe, alas ! I tried, in vain, to (ave ; 

Jionc heard the orders which my mercy gave. 2 1 5 

Too foon I faw him funk to endlefs night, 

Sudain'd by kind afibciates in the fight, 

A pale, and breaihlefs corfe, all ghaftly to the fight 

Thus fome fair ftem, whole opening flowVs difplay 

Their fragrant bofoms to the dawn of day, 220 

Which decks the early fcene, and fre(b appears 

With zephyrs kiiTes, and Aurora's tears. 

Too (bon decays, on nature's lap reclin'd, 

Crop't by the fcythe, or fcatter'd by the wind. 

But why (houd memory recall to view 225 

Tbolc horrid triumphs to oblivion due ? 

Conquefts 



fight.] 
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Conquefts fb gain'd for ever ceafe to charm, 
Whil/l Gallic blood ftiU bluiheson my arm. 
Thofe beams of grandeur with falfeluftre (hone. 
And tears bedew the laurels which I won. 230 

Unhappy Valois ! that ill fated day 
Showi^d down on thee dfflionour, and difmay. 
Paris grew proud, the league's fubmiffion lefs. 
And GuHe's ^ory doubled thydiftrefs. 
Vimori's plains faw Guife the fword uniheath, 235 
Gennania fufler'd for Joyeufe's death. 
Auneau beheld my army of allies 
Yield to his pow'r, defeated by furprize. 
Thro' Paris ffaeets he march'd with haughty air, 
Arrajr'd in laurels, and die pride of war. 240 

£lCA ValoLs tamely to his infults bow*d. 
And ferv'd this idol of the gazing crow'd. 
Shame wIO at length the cooleft courage warm. 
And give new vigor to the weakeft arm. 
Such vile aflfronts made Valois lefs incline 245 

Tooflfer incenie at fo mean a ihrine. 
Too late he tried his greatnds to reftore, 
A nd reign the monarch he had liv'd before. 
Now deem'd a tyrant bythe fa£Hous crew. 
Nor loyal fear, nor love his fulje£b knew. 250 

All 
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All I'ati.iarmsv fciihion fpreadt the flame. 

And liraiHlrong mutiny aflerts her claim. 

Knciii :lin|{ trcxip^ raife high the hoftile moundy 

Bvllr^c lii.H pnlaccy and his guards furround. 

OuiCc undiitiii'bM* umidil the raging ftorm^ 255 

Ci4vc: it i] milder* or fcvercr form : 

Kul'd the mad tumult of rebellious fpleen. 

And guided, an he plea.s'd| the great machine. 

All h;id hern lull i and Valois doomed to die 

Hy one connnand, one glance of Guife's eye j 260 

Uut, when each arm was ready for theblow, 

Conipaflion footh'd the ficrceneia of the foe ; 

Knoiif^h were dcem*d the terrors of the fight. 

And mcrk-cyvd pity gave the powV of flight. 

(luifr f'.iratly rrrM| fuch fuhjcds all things dare, 265 

Their kin^ muil perifli, or thcmfclves dcfpir. 

Thii duy lonfirmM, and flrcngthen'd in hib ichemes, 

Ilr faw that all wa.s fatal but extremes : 

llinid-ll nm(t mount (he faiffold, or the throne, 

'I'lu: liiid of .ill lhin|;s, or the lord of none. 270 

'J hit/ (I.illi.i's realms ador'd, from comjucft vaia, 

Aidcdhy Rome, and fcconJed by Spaing 

I'lciMunt with hope, and abfolutc in pow'r, 

lie thoii}!Ut thofc iiun a^cs to rcitorc, 

When 
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When erft our kings in mould'rmg cloifters lir'di 27^ 
In early infanc)rof crowns deprived. 
In hallow'd (hades they wept the hours away, 
Whilft tyrants ^overn'd with oppreflive fway. 
Valois, indignant at fo high a crimcy . 
Pela/d his vengeance to fome better time. 280 

-Our ftates at Blois were fummon'd to appear. 
And fame, no doubt, has told you what they were* ' 
In barren ftreams from 'oratory's tongue 
Smooth flow'd the tide of eloquence along ; . 284 

Laws were propos'd whofe pow'r Hone c'erpercciv'd,' 
^nd ills lamented which none e'er reliev'd* ) 

Guife in die mid'ft, with high imperious pride. 
Was vainly feated by his foy'reign's fide. 
Sure of fuccefs, he faw around ^k throne. 
Or thought he faw^ no fubjeds but his own, 299 

Thefe fons of infamy, this venal band 
Was ready to beftow the dear command. 
When Valois pow'r was dcflin'd to appear. 
And burft the chains of mercy and of fear. 
Each day leiis rival ftudied to attain .^toS 

The mean, the odious triumphs of difdain; 
Nor deem'd that ever fuch a prince cou'd fliew 
Tbofe ftern re^plves which ilrikc th^ ailai&n's blow. 

> , Fate 
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Fate oVr bis eyes with envious hamd had fpread 
Her thickeft veil's impenetrable (hade. 30a 

The hour arriv'd when Guife was doom'd to bear 
That lot of nature which all mortals ibare» 
Difgrac'd with wounds before the royal eye 
' The mighty vifiim was condemned to die. 
All pale, and covered by the crimfon tide, 305 

This fun defcended in hia native pride. 
The parting foul, by thirft of glory fir-d. 
In life's laft moments to the throne afpirV. 
^Thus fell the powerful chief, aflcmblage rare 
Of fouleft vices, and perfeAions fair. 31^ 

With other conduA, than to Icings belongs. 
Did Valois fuffer, and revenge his wrongs. 
Soon (lid the dire report thro' Paris fprcad^ 
That heav'n was Injured, and that Guife was dead. 
The young, the old with unavailing fighs 31 j 

Difplay'd thoir grief, and join'd their plaintive cries. 
The foftcr fcx invok'd the pow'rs above, 
An^! cUfpM his Aatucs in the arms of love. 
All Paris thought her fiuhcr, and her God* 
Call'd loud for vengeance, and infpir'd to blood. 310 



* Mr wa4 rffTafTi rial ret in thr king*i antkhambcr at BloU, ob 
Fiidiiy d»c *3«l of Der^iiibfr, 1 5 IS. 
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Amid'ft the raft, the bnvc ud valiant Mayne 
Sought not their zealouf fury to reftrain : 
But more Vy iot^reft, thafirefentinent oiov'df 
The flame augoiented^ and their zeal approv'd* 
Mayne, under Guife inur'd to wars alaims. 
Was nurs'd in battle, and trained up to arms : 325 
His brother's equal in each dark intrigue. 
And now the ford, and glory of the league. 
Thus highly rais'd, Ihus eminently great ; 
He griev'd no longer for his brother's fate : 339 

But better pleas'd to govern, than obey, 
Foi|^ the loft, and wip'd his tears away« 
Mayne^ with a find to g^nVous deeds indinM, 
A ftatefinan's cunning, and a hero's mind. 
By fubtle arts unnumbered followers draws 335 

To yield him homage, and to ferve his Isyn. 
Skilful e'en good from evil to produce. 
Full well he knows their talents, and their ufe. 
Tho' brighter fplendorsdazzl*d all our eyes. 
Not greater dangers ever rofe from Guife. 340 

To young Aumale, and this more prudent guide. 
The leaguers owe their courage, and their pride. 
Aumale, the great itrvincibU by name. 

Is high exalted in the lifts of fame. 

Thro' 
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Thso' ail their nuiks he fprcads amhitioii's iiret» 345 

Prefumptuous valour, and his own defires* 

Unlhaken in their caufe the league pnjMRs^ 

And bravely executes what Mayne direds. 

« 

Meantime, the king» whofe pow'r the Germans 

dread. 

To deeds inhuman from his cradle bred ^ 3{0 

That tyrant catholick, that artful foe, 

Incens'd at Bourbon, and £li»i too : 

Ambitious Philip, fends his warlike train . . 

To aid our rivals, and the caufe of Maynq» 

Rome, beft employM in making wart to ceaDb^ 351 

Lights difcord's torch, and bids her fires increafe* 

The fame fierce views the chriftian father oi^ns^ 

Points the kecr. U;u2e> auuiiU^Lr.atcs hi* foiii. 

From Europe's cither end the torrent falls : 

Uniting (brrows burfl upon our walls. 360 

Weak, and dcfcncelefs in this evil hour 

V Jois relented, anJ implor'd my pow'r. 

Ilimianc benevolence my foul approves, 

The ftatc commiferatcs, and Valois loves* 

Impending dang'^rs banilh all my ire, 365 

A brother's i'afety is my fole defire. 

With 
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With honeftzeal I labour for his good : 

'Tis duty calls me, and the ties'of blood. 

I know the royal dignity piy own. 

And vindicate the honors of the crown* 370 

Nor treaty made, nor hoftage afk'd I came^ 

And told him, courage was his guide to fame* 

On Paris* ramparts bid him caft his eye» 

And there refolve to conquer, or to die. . 

Thefe friendly words^ thus happily applied, 3;^J 

Thro' all his foul difFusM a gen'rov|s pride* 

Manners thus chang'd thus refolutely bra^ 

The fenfe of fhame^ and not example gave* 

The ferious lefibns» which misfortune bringSt 

Are needful often, and of ufe to kings. 3S1I 

Thus iflenry fpoke v^ith honefty of heart, 
And begg'd for fuccours on Eliza's part. 
Now from the towers where rebel difcord ftood, 
Conqueft recalls him to her fcenes of blood. 
The flo w'r of England follows to the plain, 385 

And cleaves the bofom of the azure main. 
Eflex commands, — the proud Iberian knows 
That EiTex conquers e'en the wifeft foes : 
Full little deeming that injurious fate 
Should blaft his laurels with her keeneft' hate.. 390 



T 
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To France brave Henry haftens to repair. 

Eager to grace the theatre of war* 

Go, faid the queen, thyfel^ and virtue pleafe i 

My troops attend thee o'er the azure leas. 

For thee, not Valois they endure the fight ; ' 395 

Thy cares muft guard them, and defend their right. 

From thy example ^U they fcom to fwerve j 

And rather ieem to imitate, than ferve.. 

Who now the fword for valiant Bourbon draws 

WUl learn to triumph m Britannia*)! caule^ 40O 

Oh ! may Aey powV the famous leaguers quell, 

And Mayne^s allies Ay gallant conquefts feel I 

Spain is too weak thy rebel foes to (ave^ 

And Roman thunders never awe the brave. 

Go, free mankind, and break the iron chains 465 

Where Sixtus governs, or where Philip reigns. 

The cruet Philip, artful as his fire . 

In all that views of int'reft may require, 

Tho' Icfs renowned in war, lefs great, and brave, 

Divifions fpreads in order to enflave i 41^ 

Forms in his palace each ambitious fcheme. 

And boundlefs triumphs are his darling theme. 

Lo ! Sixtus, * rais'd from nothing to the throne, 
Defigns more haughty blufties not to own. 

* Pope Sixtus V. whu iiom having been at Ibcplieid't boy roic (a 
the Pa/tsd throne, 

Mont 



THE HENRIADE. 69 

Mont Alto's (hepherd monarchs woa'd o'ercome, 415 
And di&ate laws in Paris, as at Rome : 
Safe in the honours which adorn his brow» 
To Philip, and to all mankind a foe : 
As ierves his caufe, or infolent, or meek. 
Rival of kings, and tyrant o'er the weak. 420 

Thro' ev'ry clime, with hStion at their head. 
E'en to our court his dark intrigues have fpread» 
Tbefe mighty ruleis fear not to defy ; 
They both have dar'd Eliza's pow'r to try : 
Witnefs, ye feas I how Philip fought in vain 425 
With En^ilh valour, and the ftormy main. 
Theie (bores beheld the prood Armada loft ; 
Yon purple billows bore the floating hoft. 
Rome's pontiflTftiU in quiet filence bears 
Thelofsofconqueft, and our ^reatne£i fears. 430 

\ Diiplay Ay banners in die martial field ; 
When Mayne is conquered, Rome herfelf will yield. 
Tho' proud when fortune iiniles, her own defeat 
Lays her fubmiffive at die vidor^s feet. 
Prompt to condemn, aodci^er 10 abfiilve, 435 

Her flames, and thunders waibM thyrefolve. 

THE 
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CANTO the FOURTH. 



Thb argument, 

D*Auinale is upon tbi point of being tnafter of 
Henry the third's camp^ whin the hero returning from 
England, engages the Leaguers and changes the fortune 
of the day. 

Difcord comforts Mayenne, and flies to Rome for 
fuccours. Defcription of Rome. Difcord meets with 
Policy. She returns with her to Paris, caufes an in^- 
furreilion of the Sorbonne ; animates the JixteeH 
a^;^ain/l the parliament^ and arms the Monks, Trouhks% 
and confufton in Paris. 
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CANTO the FOURTH. 

WHILE thus fequefter'd from the train of ftatc. 
Their glorious int'refts fagely they debate, 
At leifure o'er the princely fciencc ftray, 
Combat and conqucil and imperial fway. 
The Seine with tcrrour faw the chiefs combin'd, 5 
Spread on his banks their banners to the wind. 

Anxious the king, from Henry diftant far, 
Bewail'd th'uncertain deftiny of war ; 
His cheering aid irrefolute he needs. 
For vift'ry follows ftill where Bourbon leads, lO 

AVith triumph the confederate bands beheld 
His weak difuiay, and eager fought the field ; 
Chiird ev'ry dreadful hour with frcfll alarms, 
He faw ih'o'crwhelming torrent of their arms, 

E 1 ^^^ 
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And prone to change, and hafty to repcHt, 
Regrets his abfence whom himfelf had fcnt. 



l^ 



Long with thefe traitors to their lawful lord, 
Joycufes' brother drew the fadious fword j 
By turns a foldier, and a faint was he. 
Now all for arms, and now a devotee, 2# 

Prcferr'd, as when inclined his various foul. 
One hour the helmet, and the next the cowl. 
He left the fcenes of penitence and tears. 
To bark fedition in the Leaguer's ears. 
And bath'd remorfclefs in his country's blood, 25 

The hand juft then devoted to his God. 

Of all the chiefs for valour mort renown'd, 
Whofe prowefs flied defpair and horror round, 



Line 18. Hcnr)', Count of Bouchagc, younger brother of the 
dluke of Joyeufe^ flain at Coutras. 

Once as he was palTing by the convent of the Capuchins nt 
Paris, at four o*clock in the mot r.ins:, after having fpcr.t the ni^ht 
in a dcbuuch, he fancied he heaid the an^cl-? finding matins 5n the 
voiucnt. Struck with this idea, he made himfelf a Capuchin, bv 
li^ name of br^thir ^^V*^* Aftci-wards, whtn he Quitted the 
»o\vl, aiul u-i>k. aims ai.r.inll Hcniy IV, the di.kc ot Mavtnnc 
made him govemor of LiaigiredvC, duke and peer anil marfhal 
cf Kranct. At Im^h he tun.c to an accoinmodation with tlic 
kin^ : but as he ws:* one diy itanding with his mujtlly in a bal- 
cony, under which a git:at muhitucie were airemblcd, the king 
feikl tv.' him, couiln, tljc.t* people fcem delighted wiili feeing an 
aptul.uc and a rcnegutc topriher. This ipeccb of Heme's knt 
kmi ;4^a;n to his convent^ whtre be died. 

Whofc 
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Whde puifiant arms the boldeft might appall. 

The firft in feats of glorjr was D^Aumale. 30 

Sprung from the far — fiun'd heroes of Lorraui, 

King, \zw3y and peace alike were hisdifdaln^ 

The noblell youths his daring fteps purfue. 

With them inceflant to the field he flew. 

Now in fi ill march, now fhouting from afar, 35 

By day, by night he urged the various war, 

Afiafl'd th'unguarded (be'on ev*ry fide. 

And with their blood the dufty champian dyed* 

So from proud Athos or Imau's heigtb. 

Where earth, (ca, air lie Crctch'd before the fight, 40 

With headlong (peed the rapid eagle Bit$^ 

And yiiltiiri dart alon^ the gloomy (kies j 

Widi Iiiii^;ry beaks the fiather'd fpoil tbq^ xoid, 

Refiftle& on tte hlfiating flocks defisend. 

And ibaring pa their airy clifls convey 45 

With fdcams of and joy, the living pfcy. 

FVd on a time and firantick with the fhirft 
Of glory, to the royal tent he pierced ; 



JUae 30. 1 DC coewmt a itmaatCs onxncr m wc oon^ 
iTAiimale, of the bonle of Lornin, a young man of an impeto- 
tm* fptrit with maBy fluniBg^jfiatitict; he headed all the lallics 
during the fiege of Fvis, and in^piied tfat inbahifmta with his 
own couiasc suid Goofidccce* 
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Dark was the night and fudclcn the finpi ifc, 

Around the camp a pannick horror flics ; 50 

The torrent of his arms overlooks the mound, 

And the big deluge threatens all around. 

But when thcday-ftar raisM his glimniVing urn, 

Came Mornay to announce his lord'y return ; 

With joyful fpccd ili'impaticnt chief drew nc :r, 55 

When the rougli din fmotc loudly on his car, 

Amaz*d he flic??, fci-s terror and diftrefs 

In the king's troops, nor cv'n in Uouihori^ Icfs, 

**• Aiidarcyou vanquifli'd, and is thi:»,*' he cried, 

** Is this the glorious welcome you provide 6^ 

** For Ilcnry, for your Henry ?" at that name 

7 heir hearts were flufli'd again with valour'^ glow ing 

flame. 
.So when the Gabin arms drove trembling home, 
lLv*n to the capital, the bands of Rome, 
His guardian God their mighty founder haii'd, 65 

And in the name of Stator Jove prcvaiiM. 
Let him, they cry, let Henry lead the fi.^ht. 
And we muft conquer in our Henry'h fijht. 
Keen as the flafti that cleaves the ftormy cloud. 
In the mid camp the dazzling hero ftfKxI, 70 

Impetuous to the foremoft ranks he flics, 
Death in his hand, and light'ning in hi^ ru:, 
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Th 'ambitious chiefs crowd faft around his Oueld, 

At once he (hifts the fortune of the field. 

His (lem.approach the pale confed'rates (hun, 75 

As ftars diminifh'd fade before the fun. 

D'Aumale enraged tries ev'ry art in vain 

To rally their diforder'd files again ; 

His voice a while their timVous flight with-held. 

But Henry *s drove them headlong o'er the field j 80 

His awful front ftrifces terror thro' the foe. 

Their chief unites them, and their fears overthrow : 

'Till ev'n [yAumale rcludlant bom along 

Obeys th'o'crwhelming torrent of the throng. 

Incumber'd thus with many a winter's fnow, 85" 

Some rock forfakes the mountain's lofty brow. 

And wrapt in (beets of ice, rolls o'er the vale below. 



:i 



He (hews to the befieging pow'rs around 
His front (b long with matchlefs glory crowned, 
Burfts through the multitude, and loathing life, 90 
Seeks in defpair once more the mortal ftrife ; 
Reftrains a while the vi6tor's rapid courfe, 
*Till weak, and baffled by fuperior force. 
Each moment he expeds the fatal meed. 
Death, the juft wages of his hardy deed. 95 

E4 But 
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Bat Difcord, for her darling chief afraid, 
Flies fwifc to fave him, for (he needs his aid. 
Between her champion and the foe, (he held 
. Her mafTy, broad, impenetrable (hield, 
Whofe fight, or rage, or terrour can convey, lOO 
Omen of death, and meteor ofdifmay. 
OftspringofHell ! from her infernal cave 
•Then firft flxe came, to fuccour and to fave. 
Then firft her hand, dire inftrument of death. 
Redeemed from inftant fate a hero's breath. 105 

Forth from the field, her minion, covcr'd o'er 
With wounds unfelt amid his toil, (be bore. 
His anguifh with a lenient hand allay'd, 
And ftaunch'd the blood that in her caufe was (hcd. 
'Bat while her labours to his limbs impart 110 

Their Avonted health, her venom taints his heart. 
Thus tyrants oft, with treacherous pity, ftay 
The wretches doom, and fparc but to betray ; 
Ad by his arm the purpofe of their hate, 
And dark* revenge, then yield him to his fate, 115 

Bold to atchieve, nor fraught with wifjom Icfs 
To catch th' aufpiciou^ moment of fuccefs ; 

Victorious 
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yidorious Heniy urg*d the important blow. 
And with new fury prefi'd th' aftonifh'd foe. 
CIoTe in their walls their dire diigrace they mourn, IZO 
And dread tb'aflaulcy and tremble in their turn. 
Ev'n Valois now, to martial deeds infpir^d 
The troops, himlUf by Henry's afiions fir*d ; 
Laughs at all pain^ defpifes all alarms. 
And owns ev'n toil and danger have their charms. 125 
Nofecret feuds the jarring chiefs confound. 
Their brave attempts were all with glory crown'd ; 
Horrour, where'er they march, their way prepares. 
The ramparu tremble, and the foe deipairs. 
Where how Hull Mayne deep (brrowing feek re* 
dreis, 130 

His troops, a people groaning in diftreis ! 
The weeping orphan here her (Ire demands, 
Tbere^brethren claim their brother at his hands ; 
Each mourns the prefent, dreads the future moft. 
And diiafFedion rends the murm*ring hofl. 1 35 

Some counfel flight, furrender fome prefer. 
But all renounce unanimous tl|c war ; 
So light the feeble vulgar, and fo near 
Their headftrong raihnels is allied to fear. 

E 5 Thtir 
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Their ruin he beheld already wrought, 140 

A thoufand plans perplex his laboring thought ; 
When Difcord by her fnalcy locks confeft. 
Stood forth rcvealM and thus the chief addrcfs'd. 

Auguft defcendant of an awful line, 
Whofe vengeful caufe unites thee firm to mine ; 145 
Form'd by my counfel, nursM beneath my care, 
Know thy proteftrefs, and her voice revere. 
Shall wretches bafe as thefe thy fears excite, 
Who freeze with horrour at a lofs fo flight. 
Slaves of my powV, and vaflals of my will, 150 

Ev'n now our great defigns they fliall fiilfil ; 
Let but my breath their daftard bofoms fire, 
They court the combat, and with joy expire. 

Shefpokc, and rapid as the light'nings flight, 
Cf lanced through the clouds, and vaiiifli'd from his 
fi^ht. irj 

Around the French (hefaw confufion low'r, 
And hail*d the fight, and blcfs'd the welcome hour ; 
Th-' teeming earth grew barren asfhepafo'd, 
And t'.ie biii^ht blodbms withered at the blaft ; 
Flat in the furrow lies the blighted ear, 160 

Pale and haU queivjh'd the fu killing ftars appear ; 

tciic.'ilh 
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Beneath her burfts the diunder*s fullen found. 
And death-like horrour feized the nations round. 

Dark (cowling o*er the flow'ry vales below, 
A whirlwind fiiatch'd her to the banks of Po. 165 

Tow'rds Rome at length her baleful eye (he loU'd,- 
Rome, the world's dread, and Difcord's faneofcid. 
Imperial Rome, by deftiny defign'd. 
In peace, in war, the mifirefe of mankind. 
By conqueft firft (he flrctch'd her wide domain, ijp 
And all earth's monarphs wore her galling chain ^ 
On arms alone her folid empire grew. 
And the world crouch'd wherever her eagle flew. 
More peaceful art her modem rule fupports. 
Now ev'n her conqu'rors tremble in' her coiiiii j 175 
Deep rooted in their hearts her pow'r (he fees; ^ 

And needs no thunder but her own H^tees. ' * 

V • •■ ' . 

High on that gorgeous wreck of ancient war, ' 

Where Mars for ages drove his rattling car; * * 

A pontiff noW maintains his prieRIy ftate, ' ' * ig'o 
And fills the throne where once the Csfars fate. 

* ' ' ' There 
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Then w4ii4Ving headkfi of thdttuihty iead, 
Uonafiic firtl opi Cat»^l alhcp ttOMli, 
On O'od'f own altar diere the chron« diey rai(e» 
And onfl'aiMfaodc'nanB wU era ■ and fecpMMNijifl t«5 

. There firft his Infant church ih* dnightjr placUy 

9f twnt %itb seal'vcjoSMf or enHmMrd i 

i:«iei«fce«Mi» WgH ifitt Ma firft aiMftle t^ 

In native tntdi and fli^eA of thought* 

ScacfitawatM^^tifhbruoeeflbnacy^ « 199 

And tKqr' ivttre hbnowr^d mofty who leaft afpft'd ^ ^ 

No ibpp'rythm dwir modJeiflhrow adorA'di 

All praiie but vir'tue, apd all wealth tdey fcbmM» 

And dew widi rapture from their low abode, 

T^ die tcl^mphaQt in the caufe of God. ' 195 

Deprav'd at length tbeyfcom'd their humble ftate. 

And heav'n, for man'i ofitncet, made them greats 

Ambition then profan'd the facred (hriiie 

And human pow'r was grafted on divine h 

Tbc lurlung dagger and the poii'ning bowl» loO 

Were the dari^ bafit of thetr new controul* 

Vicegerents of (he Lord» hta holj place 

With brutal luft they bluih*d not to difgrace, 

•Till 
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^Till Rome, opprefs'dbenea(h their hateful reign, 
Sigh'd for her idol gods and pagan rites again. 205 
A wifer race more inodern times beheld. 
Who crimes like thefe or wrought not, or conceai'd : 
Then kings appeai*d to Rome's deciAve pow'r. 
And chofe their umpire, whom they fear'd before $ 
Humility once more and meeknefs (hone 210 

Renewed, beneath the proud pontific crown. 
But pious fraud and prieftcraft in thefe days. 
Are Rome's chief virtae^ and her ivorthieft praife« 

Now in the pomp o( apoftolic ftate 
Smpreme, and crown'd with empire, Sixtus (ate ,215 
If fraud and churliih infblence mig^t claim 
Renown, no monarch bore a fairer name. 
Long time be fculk'd beneath the drivler's part 
Difguis'd, and owed his greatnefs to his art; 
Long feem'd unworthy what he figh'd to gain, 22a 
And ihun'd it long the furer to obtain. 

Deep in his palace, fecret and imfeen. 
Dwelt dark-veil'd policy, myfterious queen; 

Lin«. 115* Sixtiiitbefifth whfsihe«rascardioalofMontalto» 
.coanterfeited the kkot fo artfully for 15 years, that he was com- 
Mcmly called the Aft of Ancona. It it well known by what con- 
ttifiuicef he obtaifled the papacy, aod with why haughtioeft he 
goTf racd* 
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Unfocial intereft and ambition joih'd 

Of yore, to fpawn this peft of human kind. 225 

Her fmiles a free untroubled foul cxprcfs'd, 

Tho* cares unnumbered fwarm'd within her breaft' ; 

Keen were her haggard eyes, nor knew to d'ofe 

Their wakeful lids, nor would admit repofe ; 

Thick woven films o'er Europe's fight (he fprcads,230 

Confounds her counfcis, and her kings mifleads ; 

Calls truth itfelf to teftify a fraud. 

And (lamps impofture with the feal of God. 

When firft the phantom Difcord met her view. 
With inftant rapture to her arms (he flew ; 235 

Then fmil*d a ghaftly grin, but fighiiig foon, 
As one o'crwhelm'd with forrow, thus begun : 
I fee, alas ! thofc happy times no more, 
When though tlcfs multitudes ador'd ray powV, 
When Europe, credulous obey 'd my laws, 240 

And mix'd with mine religion's facrcd cuufc. 
I fpoke, and kings from their exalted feat 
Came trembling down, and worfhlp'd at my feet ; 
High on the ecchoing Vatican I flood, 
And breath'd my wars, and launch'd my ftorms 
abroad. 245 

Evn 
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Ev'n life and death confefs'd my proud domain. 
And monarcbs reignM by me, or ceas'd to reign. 
Now France fubdues my light'nings e*er they fly. 
And quench'd and fmother'd, in my grafp, they die. 
Religion's friend, ' fhe thwarts my flighted arms, 250 
And breaks my philtres, and difpelFs my charms j 
Truth's borrow'd guife in vain did I difplay. 
She firft difcern'd, and tore the maflc away. 
But oh ! what joy could I delude her now. 
At leaft avenge my fufPrings on my foe. 155 

Come then ! my light'nings with thy torch reftore, 
And France fhall feel us, and the world once more ; 
Our bonds again, earth's haughty lords (hall wear. 
Again — (he fpoke, and pierced the yielding air. 



Line 248. During the wars in the thirteentli century, between 
the emperort and the popes^ Gregory IX. had the bardinefs net 
only to excommunicate the empeior Frederic II. but even to of- 
fer the imperial crown to Robert, the brother of St. Louis. Thfe 
parliament of France aflembled, anfwerM ih the name of the 
king, that the pope 63uld not lawfully depofe a fbvereien, nor 
the brother of a king of France receive from the hand of the 
pope, a crown over which neither he nor St, Peter had any riglit'. 
In 1570 the fitting parliament iffued a famous arret againft the 
bull in csena domini. , 

The celeb I'ated remonftrances made by the parliament under 
Louis XI.' en the fubfef^ of the pragmatic fan£Hon, are welt 
known, as are thofe likewife which they made to Hcni-y III. 
againft the fcandalous bull of Sixtus the iifth, which called the 
reigning family, a gencraiion of bafbutb, &c. and the continual 
fortitude withwhkh they always maintained our liberties againft 
the preteniioJis of the court of Rome* 
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Remote from Rome, where vanity and pride, 26# 
In temples facred to themrelves' refide, 
Conceal'd from fight, within her humble cell. 
Religion, penfive maid, delights to dwell. 
There angels hover round her calm abode. 
And waft her raptures to the throne of God. 265 
Mean while, the fan^lion of her injur'd name 
Th'oppreilbr's wrong, and tyrant's fury claim ; 
Yet doom'd to fuffer, no revenge ihe knows. 
But melts in filent blelEngs on her foes. 
Her artlefs charms their modeft luftre ibroud 270 
For ever from the vain tumultuous crowd. 
Who without faith their impious vows prefer. 
And pray to fortune, while they kneel to her. 
Jn Henry flie beheld her future fon. 
And knew the fates had mark'd him for her own, 275 
With fighs to fpced the deftin'd hour ihe flrove. 
And vicwM and watch 'd him with a feraph's love. 

Sudden the • fiends their awful foe furprize ; 
The captive lifts to hcav'n her ftre aming eyes ; 
In vain — for hcav'n to prove her virtue fure 280 

And ftcdfaft faiih, rcfigns her to their powV. 
Soon in her fnowy veil and holy weeds 
The monders mufiles their detciled heads. 



* Policy, anJDL'cord. 



Thon 
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Tben fir'd with hope, and glorying in their might. 
Stretch fwift to Paris their impetuous flight. 285 

Deep in the Sorbonne, in auguft debate. 
The fage expounders of heav*n*s dilates fate. 
Their faith unfhaken, loyalty unfcign'd. 
The judges and th'examples of the land ; 
Sway'd by no errour, by no fear controul'd, 291^ 

Each bore an upright heart, was mafculine and boM. 
Alas ! what human virtue never errs— — 
Behold the tempter ! policy appears ; 
Smooth was the melting flatt'ry of her tongue. 
And on her artful lips perfuafion hung. 295 

The dazzling mitre and the fweeping train. 
With eafe allure th'ambitious and the vain % 
With iecret bribes the mifer's voice fhe buys. 
With decent pnufe, the learned and the wife ; 
From each his virtue by fixne art (he floie,' 300 

And (hook with (bunding threats the coward's foul. . 

Their counfels now widi riot they di(grace. 
Truth heard the din alarmed, and fled the place. 
When thus m fage the general voice expreisM, 
^^ Kings are the creatures of the church confe£>'d -, 305 
** Chaftized or pardon'd as her laws decree, 
^^ That church, and guardians of thofelaws^ aie««% 
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'* Aniraird and canceli'd are the vows we fworef 
*' Such is our will, and Valois reigns no more/* 
Scarce was the curft decree pronounc'd aloud, 3 
When ruthlefs Difcord copied it in blood. 
And fign'd and fworn the fatal record flood. 



1 



Then fwift from church to church, with eager fpecd 
• The fiend divulges their advent'rous deed ; 
Where'er fhe came her faintly garb befpoke 315 

Efleem, and fage and holy was her look. 
Forth from their gloomy cells, fhe calls amain 
The meagre flaves of voluntary pain ; 
Behold in me religion's felf, fh^ cries^ 
Aflert my rights, and let your zeal arifc, - 320 

*Tis I approach you, 'tis my voice you hear. 
For proof, mark wdl the flaming fword 1 bear. 
Of tempePd lightening is that edge divine. 
And God's own hand intruded it to mine* 



Line 309. On the X7th of January 1589, the fticulty of 
Theology in Pans awarded that famous decree, by which it was 
declared, that theTubjc6l was releafed from his oath of alleg^iance, 
and mi^ht lawfully make war upon the king. Le Fevre, tlie Dean, 
and fome of the wil'eft refoled to (ign it. Afterwards, when the 
Sorbonne were fet at liberty, they revoked this decree, which the 
tyranny of the League had extorted from fome of their fbciety. 
All the religious orders who, like the Sorbonne, had declared 
themfelves againlt the royal family, like them retrad^ed. Biit 
would they have retra^leJ, liad the houle of Lonain fucceeded } 



Emerge, 
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Tlmer^C) my ^children ! from this filcnt gloom, 325 
The time for a£Uon now and high exploit is come. 

' Go forth, andteach the lukewarm wav'ring crowd. 
To flay their king if they would ferve their God. 
Think how the minifhy by fpecial grace 
Was giv'n of old to Levi*s holy race ; 330 

Jchova's felf pronounced that glory due 

' To their defcrts, when Ifrael's fons they flew. 
Where are, alas! thofe times of triumph fled. 
When by the brothers arm the viflim bled ? 
Ye pricfts devout, your fpirit was their guide, 335 
'Twas by your hands alone Coligny died j 
'Twas then the flaughtcr raged, go forth, explain 
My voice'abroad, and let it rage again. 

She fpoke, and wav'd the iignal j cv*ry heart 
Throbbed with the poifon of the beldames art. 340 
To Paris next their folemn march ihe led, 
.High o'er themidft the banner'd crofs was fpread. 



Line 34.2. When Henry lit. and the king of Navarre ap- 
peared in arms beix>re Paris, mcll of the monks put on armour and 
mounted euard with the citizens. This paifage m the poem never- 
theJeis aljvide^ to the.proceilloQ of the Leagtie, in which 1200 
armed monks were reviewed in Paris, having William Rofe, 
, bifliop of S«nli$ at their head. Tlie fad ia mentioned here, though 
it did not happen *tili after the death of Henry III, 

And 
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And hymns and holy fong8 diey chaunted louJ, 

As bcav'n itfclf their impious caufe avowed. 

Ev'n on their knees their frenzy they declare^ 34S 

And mix a pious curfe in ev'ry pray'r : 

Bold in the puJpit, tim'rous in the field. 

With uncouth arm the pond'rous fword they wield. 

Their penitential fhirts the zealots bide 

Beneath their canker*d armtMjr*s clumfy pride ', 35a 

And thus th'inglorious band in foul array 

Thro' tides of gazing rabble fped their way. 

While high in effigy pourtray'd they bore 

7'beir God, the God of peace, their crazy troop before. 

Mayne with the pomp of public praife adorn'd 355 
Their wild attempt, which in his heart he fcorn'd. 
For well he knew fanatic rage would paA 
For found religion with the common clafs. 
Nor wanted he the princely craft, to court 
And iboth the follies of the meaner fort. 36^ 

The ibidler laugh'd, the fagc with frowns furvey*d 
Their antick pageantry and mad parade, 
** The many rend the fkics with loud applaufe," 
And hail the rcv'rcnJ bulwarks of their caufc. 
Their daring rafhncfi firft to fear gave way, 365 

And frenzy now fuccecds to their difmay. 

The 
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The Tpirit thus that rules tb'obedient main, 
Cm lull the waves to reft^ or wake the florm agaia« 

Now difcord from the tribe of Valois' foes. 
Twice eight, the rankeft of the fadUon cbofe -, 370 
Slaves of tbe.queen, who yet prefum'd to guide 
The car of ftate, like monarch's, at her fide. 
While pride and perfidy, revenge and death, 
With ftreams of flaughter mark'd the road beneath. 
Mayne blufli'd to fee the paultry minions (land 375 
So near bonielf, bis equals in command. 
But fellowfbip in guilt all rank deftroys. 
As 'great the wretch who ferves, as who employs. 
So when the winds fierce tyrants of the deep, 
Tlie Seine or Rhone with rapid fury fwcep, 380 

Black rifes from below the ftagnaht mu3. 
And ftaios the filver furface of the flood. 
So when the flames (ome defiin'd town invade^ 
And on the plain the fmoking towVs are fpread^ 



Lint $70. It 1$ not meant that there were but fncteen indivi- 
dtialf linM m tbe {aEtkmf at the Abb^ le Gendre bat remarked 
in hit litde hiftory of Fmocc } but tbey weie called tlie Sixteen, 
from the ftxteen <|aarten of Paris which they governed by their 
^iet and their emi Arief • , 

Line 377. The Sixteen were long independent of the duke of 
Mayenue. One of fbtm named Normandy iaid once in the 
4luke't chamber, tbey who bad made him, could eailiy unmake 
iMn. 
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The mingling metals in one mafs are roU'd, - . 385 
Andworthlefs drofsincrufb ^e pureft gold. . 

Themis alone uninfluenced by their crimes, 
Efcapes the foul contagion of the times j 
With her, nor hope of pow-r nor fear prevail. 
But ftill well-poifed flie trimM the ftcady fcal^, 390 
No fpots the luftre of her fhrine impair, 
But juftice finds a facred refuge there. 

There, foes to vice, and equity their guide. 
An awful fenate o'er the laws prefide. 
With patriot candour watchful to fecure 395 

The people's privilege and monarch's pow'r. 
True to the crown, yet anxious for the ftate, ' 

Tyrants alike and rebels arc their hate 5 
Firm their allegiance ftill, tho' free and brave 
They fcorn to fink the fubjeft to the fljive, 400 
£ome and the Roman pow'r, fiill well they know. 
Know to re(pe<^ it, and to curb it too* 

Chos'n from the League, a furious troop befet 
The portal, and invade the ftill retreat ; 
Buffy, that whom no chief might better claim 405 
That bad pre-eminence, their leader came^ 

And 
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And thus tbe ruffian^ proud of the command 
He bore, beTpoke the venerable band. 



>car, 1 
c» J 



Ye, Mrho for pay the laws vile drudg'ry bear, 
And doze, and dream, plebeians as you are. 
Of kings committed to your guardian care. 
Yet ftill when public feuds and broils prevail. 
Set the mean trappings of your rank to fale, 
Tim'rous in war, in peace a blufPriog train. 
Here what your lords, the commonwealth, ordain.415 
Societies were form'd e'er kings were made, 
We claim the rights our anceftors betray'd. 
The people whom your arts enflaved before, 
Difcern the cheat, and will be (laves no more. 
Truce with the pomp of titles then, away 420 

With ev'ry found of arbitrary fway, 
Draw from the people's rights your pow'r alone. 
Friends of the ftate, nor bondfmen of the throne. 



Line 405. On the i6th of January 1589, BufTy Ic CIcrc, one 
of the Sixteeni who from a fencing mailer was become governor 
of the Baftile, and chief of the fa^^ion, entert^ tbe graixi cliamber 
of the parliament, followed by fifty guatds. He prcltnted to 
them a rrqueft, or rather an oitkr to compel! them to nmovnce 
the royal family. On their refufal he hiuifelf imprifontd in the 
Baftile all tboie who oppofed hit party. There he made them 
faft upon bread and water, that they might he the readier to 
ranfbin themfelvtii init of hit cuftotly, fbr which reafon he was 
called the Grand Penitentiary of the Parliament. 
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He fpokC) andfcorn appcar'd in ev'iy eye. 
Nor cenfure elfe vouchlared they, or reply. 125 

So when of old within her ruin'd wall 
Rome in difmay receivM the Cbnqu'ring Gaul, 
Undaunted flill her awful fenate fate. 
Calm as in peace, nor trembled at their fate* 

Tyrants he cried with fury, though hoc &ee 43^ 
From fecret dread, obey or fellow me. 
Th^n fam'd for worth and fearlefs of his fo^ 
Their honoured chief, illuflrions Harlay roie. 
And claim'd his fetters with (bftern a tone. 
As for their hands he fought them, not his own. 435 
At once his hoary brethren of the laws. 
Ambitious vidicns in the royal caufe. 
And proud to (hare their Harlay*s glorious p^ins* 
With outftretch'd arms received the traitor's chains* 
The gathering multitude around them roars, 440 

And crowds attend them to tbofe f dreary t0)irV^ 
Where vengeance, undiftinguifhing in bloodj^ 
Too oft confounds the guilty and the good* 

Thus fmks the ftate beneath their lawleis pow^r. 
The Sorbortne's fall'n, the fenate is no more. 44^ 



t The BaftiJc. 

But 
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But why this throng ? that univerfal yell ? 

The fatal fcafFold, and the torturing wheel ? 

Say for whofe punifhment this pomp d^fignM ? 

For theirs — the firft, the nobleft of mankind. 

So fare the juft in Paris, fuch reward. 459 

For patriots here^ and heroes is prepared. 

Yet hapleft fuflTrers, no diigrace invades 

Your boneft fame, nor bluih your injured fhades. 

Your £tte was glorious, and whoe'er like you 

Dies for his king, (hall die with glory too. 455 

O'eijoy'd mean while, and revelling in blood, 

^midft her bands triumphant difcord flood, 

Self-(atisfied, with well- contented air. 

She law the dire eiFeds of civil war. 

Saw tboufand's leagued againft their monarch's life, 460 

Yet ev'n themfelves divided and at ftrife. 

Dupes of her pow'r, and fervants of her hate, 

Pulh the mad war, and urge their country's fate. 

Tumult widiin, and danger all without. 

While havock fmotc the realm, and march'd it round 
about. 45 J 

Line 449. On Friday Notembcr 15, 1 591. Bamaby Briiron, 
a perfon of great knowledge, who executed ihe office of chief 
preiident in the abfence of Acbilks de Harlay : Claude Lai chcr, 
counfellor of the Inqueds, and Jean Tardit, counfeliur of the 
Chatelet, were hanged in the little Chatelet b^ ot^ict ^"v -^s^. 
Sixteen. 
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The argument. 

The hejiegii are very Jharply frefid. Diibord perfuaJes 
Clement to go to Paris, and ajfajjmate the king. H§ 
is conduSfed by Fanaticifin, wham Dilcofd calls for 
that furpofe from the infernal regions. Sacrifice of 
the Leaguers to tbefpirits of darhufs. Henry IIL is 
ajfajfinated. Sentiments of Henry IV. upon the occa^ 
fion* He is acknowledged king ofFnnoc by the army. 
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NO W piarching oni diofe dread machines ap« 
pcar'd. 
Which death attended, and the rebels fear'd. 
A hundred oxHiths pour'd forth the rapid balls. 
And icw .Qeinpef^s ratclM on .the. wails. 
Now was employed, and exercis'd in vain 5 

The zeal of party^ and die wiles of May'ne.' 
The guards x)f Parn, and the nolfy crowd. 
The praring dehors iiWoknt, and loud. 
Tried, bttt.ia vain, our hero to fubdue. 
Beneath whofe ktt vidorbus laurels grew. ^ lo 
By Rome, and Philip were the thunders hurl'd. 
But Rome diffused no terrors through the world. 
His native floth the old Iberian ihew'd. 
And all his fuccours were too late beftow'd. 

i^ 4 Throu^ 
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Through C I'trenlma the plutidVing troopi eiittiy'AM 
l*he fpoiU iiiei whicli their urmi ddlni)r*d* ^ 
All cufy cmvqijcn u'cr opprcil iiUie?! * ^^^B 

WdB ^rit, iiid (mti\ in the trjiitor'! eyes, v^^l 

The falling l^tagu€ but vfmtd to receive ,JH| 
Whate*cr the pride nf tymnny couIJ givt^ § q 

When fate, that governs with fupscme taommandf 
ApptMr*4 lufpendeil by a x«alut'i hAiid, 

For|ftrtt yt ritixenti whofe pcuzcfMl dayi 
'Are calm, and bright*ncd by fcfcner nyii 
Ft>rgivc the bard who \mtm the horrtd crimoi 
Thill (lAirrd the unnuli of preceding timti. 
V^urfelyeiunrulliedloMytiMltyiipprtfiv^ I. r. 
Whofe bearuare wiim wteb l*y«ky^'«^^^ 

' In Wry age, ii>m0 ventrabte Acr 
. For beav'iif pure joyi hai (bed the piwa tear | ^ 
Some rigid ancboreta with inm§ divine . ^ r . 
Have beap'd ibeir ineenfe on religion^ ftrine : . r . 
Loft to the world, to each idea toft 
Tbatfriendibip lovea, or charity can boaft. 
l*heir gloomy fliadet, and cldften ever rude' jf 

Tbc beioia of fair humanity exclude. 

Otberi 
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Othtt^ in flowing periods hire difplay'd 
Reli jion'i trutlii by learning's powerful aid. 
In :he(e ambition has produced defires 
Mean, and unworthy iriftue's (acred fires* 40 

Oft" have thdricbemes extended far, and wide. 
And all their piety been funk in pride. 
Thus by perverfe, untoward abufes ftill 
The higheft good becomes the greateft ill. 
Thofe, who the life of Dominic embrace, 45 

In Spain with wreaths of glory have been graced. 
From mean employments have with luftre fhone. 
Like painted infe^ glittering round the throne* 
In France they flourifliM in the diiys of yore. 
With equal zeal, but far unequal pow'n 50 

The kindly patronage, from kings derived. 
Might ftill attend them^ had notCIeninil liv'd. 
The foul of Clement, ^oomy, and auftere. 
Was formed to virtues rigid, and fevere. 
Soon as the torrent of rebellion flow*d, 55 

The tide he fdlowM, and pronounced it good. 
Fell Difcord rifing had profufely flied 
Infernal poiibns o'er his youthful head. 
The long-drawn ifle, and venerable flirine 
Witnefs what pr^y'n fatigued the powVs divine. 60 
F 5 This 



IS was their .{bnp%.6<6lim die thf9%^ 



While duft, m4 aihes fiuiaifiM hif ^^;^,^,.,^ i ■ . „^^„ l; 

Ajinight/beM]|e» whofeaveneiagann n.- 

Frt>te^i:dieipn. and berfonsirainhann. . -, . , . 
How long fiaflju^ ilcepj, or Pft^^hrt^^^^ ,,.^ ^ ^J 
The perjured floiirUhs $tnd pppo^^ ^!t^^ r - r ^. ' V 
Let us, 6 G?d> Jby^nvioii? inwcip* t^Uj, ,, ;,, , ,.; r 
ThyfieiyfcQ^Jett^i^^ ... P..r .oi:^ J" 

l)ifpeUMA',^r|iigk»^ 11:1 ..: T 

Andcru(h<5«t|(r|^n^ ytptbj;^ 7^ 

Send thy deftoyip^a0pdft9^ . , . j. \ ,. , . 

Defcend in fiamei^ add let tbjrjdiiuidersiDoyCi. , . 
Pefcend, and ^ucll the facrilegious boft^ 
Defeat their triumphs, and confound their bo^il. 
I^et ruin feize, great fov'reign lord of all, 75 

Kings, chiefs, and armies in one common falU 
As gath'ring fiorms the leaves of Autumn bear 
O'er hills, and vallics through the fields of air. 
The League (hall praife thy name with holy tongue, 
Whilft blood, and murder elevate the fong. So 

Difcord, attentive, heard his hideous cries. 
And fwift to Pluto's dreary regions flies. 

From 
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From thofc dark reahns the worft of tyrants came. 

Fanatic Daemon is bis horrid name. 

Religion's fon, but rebel in hercaufe,. 8S 

He tears her boibm, and difdains her laws. 

'Twas him that guided Ammon's frantic race. 

Where filver Arnon winds his liquid maze. 

When weeping mothcr^i with mad zeal poljcft. 

Slew their fond infants clinging to the breaft. 90 

Through him, rafli Jeptha vow'd, the fiend imbrued 

The father's dagger In th^ daughter's blood. 

By him the impious Chalchas was infpir'd. 

And tender Iphigenia's death required. 

Thyforefts, France, the cruel pow'rapprov'dj 05 

There fmoak'd the incenfe which Tentates lov'd. 

Thy fhades have feen the human vidims bleed, 

Whilft hoary druids authoriz'd the deed. 

From Rome's proud capitol he gave the word. 

When chriftians flivjdderd at cfie pagan fword. ico 

When Ropie fubmitted to the fon of God, 

Ifigh o'er the church he wav'd his iron rod. 

Chriftians, oncedoom'd to feel the tortVino- flame. 

Were deaf to mercy, and unmov'd by fliame. 

On Thames's banks the feeds of faction grew, 105 

Whofc bloody arm the feeble monarch flew. 

The- 



10? , T fl/f: aH »« » 1?A1>*T . . . 
Thefime fierce gerim^uiyillff ^>^ltlWia'htU jytcfcO 
At LiOKm, or Madnd. J^ J<mP «ap»«>c6 fa^mdaU 
UnwUliag to defi»t the caofe of hM/a^ ■ 

In the pure vcft i)C imocjjiwp «p||tl^»>.., sv,bi , in sjoJ ' 
Now, from the wa^dro^.</«B^ isiijowl 

f OP ocncr cnnm 'CQil^PPfMi JHS wCIPm^ tt^ licntk.. "Aft 
DccJrir, forWfji^itfi*^^^^^ 
Drefrt hioi Ulce Givfe in Jfg^fiilf , J^ A 

EnchabMthelifflcfifl^^ ^.-j^^.v 

Whofe pow'r ftill workangt like lome htal ftar^ 
Foreboded ruin, and M^tpif '^ to wv. |2i(^l 

The dreaded helmet glitter'd on bis head ; , , 

The fword, prepared for cv*ry murdVous deed, 
Flam*d in his hand ; — and many a wound could tell 
How once at Blois the fadious hero fell. 
Fof vengeance calling loud, the cnmfon tide . fa^*"^ 
Faft AowM in copious ftreams adown his fide. ' '^ 

Clad in this mournful garb, when night had (bed 
Her peaceful flumbers over Clement's head. 
In that ftill hour, when horrid Ipedlres meet, 
. He (ought the xcalof in his calm retreat. 136 

cabal. 
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Cabal, and fuperftitioA^ nurfe of fin, 
Unbarr'd the doois, and let the chieftain in. 

Thy pray*rs>. he cried the powers .of heav'n receive. 
But more than tears, or pray'rs (hould Clement give. 
TTic Leaguer's god will odier ofPrings claim ; 
More fit, more worthy of his holy name. 
Far other incenfe inufl adorn his (hrine ; 
Offerings more pure, and worlhip more divine. 
Had Judith only wept with plaintive figfas, 
A female's grief, and unavailing cries, ' 140 

Had life been dearer than her country's call, 
Judith had feen Bethulia's levell'd wall. 
Thefe exploits copy, thefe oblations bring. 
Derive thy currents Cx>m that &cred fpring. 
I fee thee bluflis — go, fly at my command, 145 

Let royal blood now confecrate thy hand. 
Set wretched Paris finom her tyrant free. 
Revenging Rome, the univerie, and me. 
Go, murder Valois, as he murder*d Guife, 
Nor deeoi it fimlty in religion's eyes. 15Q 

Who guards the church, and vindicates her laws. 
Is bravely z£dx^ in fiur virtue's, caule. 
When heav'n commands, then ev'ry deed is good» 
Attend her accents, and prepare for blood. 



To BoaAom^MU uniflite A Mb^frirtMb r';^ !)"# 
Oh could dqrctcizetifl.-- but Ate deniet V^ 

Thjr lumd die homw oMf haypy |iii m' ^---^'^ vit'^!'^ ^ 
Yet, ibottMthyfiiM<iHtliti^1iilM»^^ 
Scorn not the gift, but fikilh het«fa^ri^ 

Thus fpoke the phmnonv eirfunflwiii^ ikffUitkt 
.ByhatiedoaoeinStjfgtuiwMMkid.'^ <>* is^y '-"'^ 

To Clement*! hand he gtfeithr'fiUri'ftcel^ - '^ *• ''''' ' 

Thin fwiftly fledtf uid do«m#ird findctoidL'' -*''< ^* 

llwjfoungMjsIuTe, MOtafflydeediKdr '^' - *' *|6J^' 

Ifimfeir th' almtgMr'e delegate believ'd : * * • • - -^ 

Embrac'd the gift with reverential love, 

And bcgg'd aiRftanre from the pow*r8 above* 

The fiend no fuperftitious influence fparM,' 

Biit all his foul for parricide prepared. ' i^* 

How apt is crrof to n>iflcad mankind I 

And reafon's piercing eye how often blind ! 

The raging Clement) happy, and at eafe, 

H^ppy as thofe whom truth and virtue plrafe | 

With down-caft looks, and virtue's clouded biOir,T75 . 

To heav*n addrcfs'd the facrilegious vow. 

Onas.hemarch'd, his penitential veil 

Concealed from view the parricidal fteel. 

The 



Tlie fiedreft flowV$ «acb tonfcious friend beftow'd. 

And balmjT odor^ to perfume the road. l8o 

Thefe guides, in couftfel, or in' praifes joined 

To add ne«r fww tajbb sealous mind. 

The Ijolj qUendar rect iv*d ki9 name. 

Equal to faints i;i virtn^t add in. fame • 

Now hail'd as patron, now ador'd as God, 185 

And Mi 9ihh taccnfe by the kneeling crow'd. 

Tranfports left w^nPf left moving raptures fir*d 

The chriftian heroes, and their fouls infpir'd. 

When pious ^brethren were confign'd to death, 

Finn, and intrepid to their lateft breath. 190 

They killed each footftep, thought each torture gain. 

And wifh'd to fed ^e s^nizing pain. 

F^atics thus religion's eni^ns bear. 

Like worthies' triumph, and like faints appear. 

The fame deiire the good, and impious draV^s, 195 

Uxmumber'd martyrs fall in error's caufe. 

Mayne's piercing eyes beheld the future blow. 
And more wi^ known, than what he feem*d to' know.* 
Intending.wifely,' whefi the blood was fpilt. 
To reap the profits, but avoid thd guilt. 206 

Sedition's fonai were left to guide the^ whole, i 

And fti^el with rage the impious zealot's foul. 

N. Ta 
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To Paris* gates they lead the traitor on i 

WhUft the, Six teen with fond impatience run 

To arts infernal, and devoutly pray 

That hcav'n her focret counfels would dilplay. 

This fcience once diftinguifti'd Cath*rin€*s i^ign» 

Tho' always crimina], and often vain. 

The fervile people, that for ever love 

Each courtly vice* and what the great approve^ 2 1 

Fond of whate'er is marvellous, or new, 

T*he fame impieties with 2seal purfue. 



When night's Aill Ibades concealed the bands im^ 
pure, I 

Silence conducts them to a vault obfcure* '^f 

By the pale torch, which faintly piercM the gloom^sii J' 
They raifc an altar on the mouIdVing tomb* 
There both the royal images appear, 
Alike the objefts of their rage^ and fear. 
There to almighty pow'r their vows are paid. 
And hellifli daemons fummon'dto their aid. 
High on the walls, a hundred lances Aood, 
Myfterious, awful terrors ! plung'd In blood. 
Their prieft was one of that unhappy race 
Profcrib'd on earths and fentenc'd to dlfgrace. 



Slarn 



At 
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Slaves long inrur'd to fuperftitioo's lore, 225 

Whofe crimes, andiprrows fpreadfrom (horetofliore. 

The Leaguers next the &crifice begin 

With horrid cries, and bacchanalian din : 

T^ow bathe their, arms within the crimfon tide ; 

Now on. the altar ftrike at Valois' fide. 230 

Now with more rage, the terror to compleat. 

See Henry's image trod beneath their'feet. 

Death, as they thought, would aid the impious blowy 

And felld tlie heroes to the (hades below. 

The Hebrew tried by blafphemy to move 235 

The depths beneath, and all the pow'rs above. 
InvokM the fpirits that in sether d well. 
Swift light'nings, thunders, and the flames othell. . 
Endor's fiam'd prieftefs erft fuch ofF.'rings made. 
And raisM by dire inchantments Samuel's fhade' 249 
Thus in Samaria once 'gainft Judah hung 
The lying accent on Uxe prophet's tongue. 
And thus inflexibly Ateius rofe 
The high defigns of Craflus to oppofe. 

The Leagues mad ruler waited to receive 24^ 

To charms, and fpells what anfwer heav'n would give. 
Convinced that' vows, thus offer'd, wing their way 
To the pure regions of eternal day. 
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f ram AeaoiiW6 VeniiM^ to ^i; j(Mi*\^'i- 'iffi 
» for them wc^rc flopt thclifcws which nature gavc^ " '^ 
And plaintive murmurs fiirj the Went cave. 
Succcflivc light*ning5 in the depth of night 
*F]af}i'd all :irounii, and gleam'd wEth Iiorrid light. 
GreatHeiiif jflboneaDddft^theliflSMtt^^ ['^'Si 

EncirclM rotbd mtb'gii!)r« |cMeA'i«Uht. '^^^ 

Gracecmhb«hiW^hW!M«rf'<^iti^ '-^ •' 

Theroydftg^^i^44ajbi8ha||d^ .... '. •;* ' 

Loud rolling thunders gave the &tal fign^ ' 

An(} op'ning earth received the flaming (brine. 
^ The prieft, and Leaguers {hudder'd at the fight. 
And veilM dieir crimes betieath the fliades of ni^U 
xhe rolling thuhder^^ and the fiery blaze a6< 

Declared that God had numbered Valois' days. 
Grim death' rcj6ic'd> and, fuch th' almighty's will^ 
Crimes were allow'd his fcntencc to fulfil. 

Now Clement to the royal tent drew near. 
And begg*d admiffion undifma/d by fear# 279 

For heav*n, he faid, had fent bim to beftow 
Revtviiig honors on the monarch's Imtow * 

And 
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. And fecrets to unfeJd, which might zfpesnt 
Worthy reception from his fovereign's ear. 
All qiark his looks, ^ many a queflion afk 275 

Leaft his attire £Mae bad <i^gn ibould maik. 
He undifturb'd, ^th calm, and fimple air 
Returns them janfwers plauHble, and fair. 
Each accent Teems from innocence to fpring. 
The guards attend, and lead him to dicir king. 280 

Calm^as before, lie bent the fuppliant kiiee ; 
Unruffl'd, and unaw'd by majefty : 
Afark'd where to {bike, and thus, by falfehood's aid, 
With treach'ix>tts lies his feign'd addrefles paid. 284 

Pardon, dread fovereign, him who trembling brings 
Submi^ye^vaifes.to the king of kings* 
Oh let me tbankkind heav'n, whofe gracious aid 
Has fhoTyr'd dowxi bleffings on thy facred head. 
Potiei^ the good^ and YiHerois the ii^ 
Have faithful pns^v'd in ihis rebellious 2^. agb 

HarFay thegc^at, wbofebr^ve, intrepid zeal 
Was ever a^ive m the pubUc weal, 
^mmuf'd JO pdfoo, ftill thy x»afe defends, 
*Coofeiifids the League^ and animates thy friends. 

. . . ^. ' . . 'That 
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That f nty bemg^ wbofe all-piercmg eyes 
Defeat th. Jimfcls of the great, and wife : 
VVbofe 1 no human knowledge can withftand^ 
Whofc works arc finjfh'd by the wcakeft hand : 
To Haria ;uid€d thy devottid Qave^ 
That loyaj .jbjedever good, and brave. 
HU fsge advice, and fcftiiuncjits rcfinM 
Diffused a r^Iancc o'er clc ded mtfid. 
To king thefc lines % ^agerncft I flew. 
By Hvky coui^(eird> \nd ^oh Ciue. 



The king rcceiv'd the lettci with furprkc. 
And teara of holy rapt ii re fillM his eyes. 
Oh wlien> ht cried, fbalt ValoiV band fupply 
Rewards j^po|rtionM toihy loyalty? ' 
Thus fpoke the mdnarch widi afibSjoo wamiy 
Love undifletnbrd, Knd extended arm. 
Each motion well the monftrous traitor 'eyed» 
And fiercely plimg'd the dagger ia bis fide. 
Soon as they faw iht crimfon torrents flow^ 
A thoufand hands reveng'd the fatal blow. ^ 
The zealot wilhM not for a happier ttmoy 
But flood unitiov^t >nd triumphed in hi) crime. 
Through op'nin^ fkies be faw the beav^nly-domcy 
And endlefs glories in die world to come. 

QaittM 
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Qaim'd the bright wreath of martyrdom from God, ' 
And falling, blefs'd the hand that fhed his blood. 32a 
Oh dread illufion terrible, and blind, 
Worthy the hate, and pity of mankind, 
Infediious preachers jmore dcferv'd the blame. 
From whom the madnefs, and the poifon came* 

The hour arrivM when Valois' darkened fight 325 
Faintly beheld the parting, glimmVing light. 
Surrounding flaves with many a falling tear 
Exprefs'd their griefs difTembrd, or fincere. 
For fome ^here were, whofe furrows teon expir'd. 
With plcafing hopes of future greatnefs fir'd. 330 

Others, whofe fafety with the king was fled, 
Themfclves lamented, not the royal i^. 
Amidft the various founds of plaintive cries 
Tears unaffcflcd flowed from Henry's eyes. 
Thy foe, great Bourbon, fell ; but CokAs like thine 335 
In fuch dread moments ev'ry thought refign. 
Save thole which friendihip, and compaiEon claim : 
Self-love deftroys not the cseleftial flame. ' 

The gen'rous chief forgot his own renown, 
Tho' to himfelf devolv'd the regal crown. 34Q 

To raife his eyes the dying monarch drove. 
And dafp'd his hand with tendemcfs^ and Iom^. 
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Bourbon, kecriedi th^^'tamittM^ 
L^oAien wcip fAofe oondodl I.<<Mhn.-\ : ' f « ^:r\ 
ji^ Fly ttxMi to vengettK% ffMwijdMiiitt^ ^taMr - ' '/'Htt' 
|?0 Goitigti, MsiAiiim^ ... ^^.i 

P;. Where flitin¥j»(^'dV4dokv^ ,, . '{ 

»- My dirone awHlts ^mj^ tike k» diy diie^ 

Its fele pfps^^Mon.iw.dopv'd fiofn joml' . ^.;^ .^y^ , 
ZhsM diunden iHreattn Oallit's kikig^ 
^f Tben fear duf powV Aom whim- the ffioif^ggim^ 
V By thee, fiom imiiioiii tpoeta uodeGeiy'di . , ^.1/ 

* .Be all die.hoSnoan of his jQirtiie revtv*d. 

Farewell, brave prince, and reign by all ador'd, jgs 
Guarded by heav'n from each afBiffin's fwoid. 
You know the I^eague, with us begins the blow. 
Nor flays it's fury, but would end with you. 
In future days perchance fome barb'rous hand, 
Obecj^ent flave to faSion's dread command, 360 ' 

Some arm — —but oh I ye Guardian angels, iptre 
Virtues fo pure, fo exquifite, and rare. . . 

Permit no more he (aid j departing breath 

Confign'd the monarch to the arms of deadu 

Now was all Paris fill'd with joyful cries, . 365 
And odious fongs of triumph rent the lldei. 
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The fanes are open'd wide: af: Valois' death,. 

And evVy Leaguer wears the: flow'iy wreath. 

AH labour ecuU whilft ia&ioa.hlitb,, and gay, 

I'o mirth, and feafting coofeccates the^day, 370* 

Bourbon appeared the obje£l of their fport. 

And glorious valour feem'd his fole fupport. 

Say, could he rife, and e*er refift agam 

The fltengthen'd League, the angry church, and* 

Spain : 
The Roman thunders with fiich fury hurFd, 375 
And the bright treafures of the weftcrn world ! 

Some warlike few, who little uoderftood 
What mofE contributes to the public good. 
Affecting fcruples foolifh, and refin'd, 
Calvin's defence already had refign'd. 380 

Redoubled ardour in the royal caufe 
The reft inflam'd, and rul'd by other laws. 
Thefe gen'rous foldiers, well approv'd in war. 
Who long had rode on triumph's radiant car. 
To Bourbon give unfettl'd Gallia's throne, 385 

And all proclaim him worthy of the crown. 
Thofe valiant knights, the Givris, and Daumonts, 
The Montmorencis, Sancis, andCrillons, 



I20 THE HENRI ADR ■ 
Swear to remain inviolable friends^ ^ 

And guard his perfon to carih's utmoft ends* 3^3 
True to their Iaws> and faithful to their God, 
They boldly march where honour potntf the ioad.< 

From you, my friends^ cried Bourbon is derived 
That lot which kindred heroes have rccciv'd, 
Nn peers have authorized our high comtnand^ 
No holy oil, or con fee rating hand. 
Ail due allegiance, in the days of yore» 
Yoyr brave forefathers on their buckler fwore. 
To viitVys laurcird field your hands confined 
From thence fend forth the monarchs of m:>Tikind*4^ 
Thus fpoke the chief, and^ marching firft, prepared 
By martial (feed3 to merit his reward. 
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jffier the death ef Henry III. the Leaguers ajpmble in 
Paris to eleBl a king. In the midjl of their debates^ 
Henry YV .Jiorms the city. The ajfembly is difmijfcd. 
The member's that compofed it repair to the ramparts^ 
Defcription of the enfuing battle. 
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CANTO the SIXTH. 

T N France an ancient cuftom we retain^ 

^ When death's rude ftroke has clofed the monarcl: 

reign,- • 

When deftiny cuts (bort the fmooth defcent^ 
And all the royal pedigree, is fpent. 
The people to their former rights reftor'd. 
May change the laws or chufe their future lord. 
The f?:ates in council reprefent the wholo^ 
£le<£^ the king, and limit his controul ; 
Thus our renown'd forefathers did ordain 
That Capet fhould fucceed to Charlemagne. 

The League with vain prefumption arrogates 
Tliis right, and haftens to convene the ftates. 
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Tjicy thought the murder of the king btflawM '*^l 
Thftt ])owV pcrhapii on tho^ who filed hit bloo(}. 
Thought that the fcmblance of a throne woiiH 

fhroud f]i 

Their <];irk defigns, and captli^atc the crouds 
Woiild htlp their jarring counfc)a loixtiitc^ | 

Ahd g[\pc their foul pretence ftn air 6f right T ^^| 
Thftt from what fourcc foc'cr hitckim msiy fpnng, 1 
Jijft oruiijuftj a king is ft ill a k'm^^ 2# ^ 

And worthy Of unworthy of the fway> J 

AFrrncbman muil have fomething to obej. * '* J 

Swift to the Louvre with impertoui air 
Aijd ficft;e dcrrcanfiiir the proud chirfi rrpaJr ; 

Thither WhoinSfMlfieahMIUbrJklf^^^ n.'. • 

And Rom^r ^th Manjr aprhftly^igcit'^iM^ > - 
To (peed th* nltAion with tunfultudui^kifte) 
An infulton the klngi of agei f>aft» 
And in thefplendor of their traintf ^ e$tptno9 / 
Waf feeni the child of public indigence. ^ ^# 

i No princely potentate or high-born peer 
Sprung from our old nobility, was there, 
Their grandeurnow a (hadowy £brm alone, 
Though lawgivers by birth atid kinftncn of the throne. 
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No fage aflertors of the public claim 35 

Strenuous and hardy, from the commons came. 

No lilies as of old the court arrayed. 

But foreign pomp and pageant in their ftead. 

There fumptuous o'er the throne for May*nc preparM, 

A canopy of royal flate was rear'd, 40 

And on the front with rich embroidery graced^ 

Oh dire Indignity ! thefe lines were traced. 

^^ Kings of the earth, and judges of mankind, 

** Who deaf to mercy, by no laws <:onfind, 

*^ Lay nature wafte beneath your fierce domain, 45 

** Let Valois' fate inftrudl )ou how to reign/' 

Forthwith contentious rage with jarring foundy 
And claih'rous ftrifc'difcordaht eccho round* 
Slave to the fmiles of Rome, obfequlous here 
A venal 'flattVer foothes the legates ear } 50 

'Tis time, he cries, the lily (hould bow down 
Her head, obedient to the triple crown, 
Time that the church Ihotdd lift her chaft'ning hand. 
And from her high tribunal fcourge the land. 



Line. 54. The dukes of Guiie wanted to eftablifh the inquifitton 
in France. 

G 4 Cruel 






128 THE H;E N.RIA/D.E. 

Cruel tribunal ! fccne ofmonkiflipowV, 
hich ev'n the realms tliat fufFcr it> abbor j 

Whofe fiery pricfb fcy bigotry prepai'dj 
orture and death without rcmorfe award, 

Difgraceful to the lacred caufc they guard, 

if mankind were, as of old, poficfsM ^ .6g 
ith pagan bJindncfs, when the lying pricft 
^ppeafc the wrath of heav'n with vengcajjcc fii^'^^^ 

The facrificc of human blood requirM. 



Srirre for rberian goM betray the flatc^ 
And fell it to the Spaniard whom they hate. 65 

Hut mighner than the reft, their pow'r was Ihcwn, 
Who ddlin'd Msgr'ne already to the throne. 
The fplcndour of a crown was wanting yet, | . 

To make the fullnefs of his fame complete ; 
To that bright goal his daring wilhhe fends, yo 

Nor heeds the danger that on kings attends. 

Then Potier rofe ; plain, nervous and untaught 
His eloquence, the language of his thought* 
No blemifli of the times had touched the fage, 
Rcver'd for virtue in a vicious age j 7^ 

Oft had he check'd, with courage uncontroul'd, 
. The tide of faftfon^ headlong as it rolPd, 

Arc rte 
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Aflerted hardily the laws he loved. 
Nor ever fear*d reproof, or was reprov'd. 
He raifed his voice ; ftruck filent at the found 80 

The croud was hulh'd, and lift'ning gathered round. 
So when at Tea the winds have ceas'd to roar. 
And the loud Tailor's cries are heard no more. 
No found furvives, but of the dafhing prow 
That cleaves with profp'rous courfe th' obedient wave 
below. 85 

Such Poticr feem'd j no rude difturbance broke 
IV attentive calm, while freely thus hefpoke. 

" May'ne, I perceive then, has the genVal voice, 
*^ And though Ipraife not, canexcufe your choice ; 
** His virtues I efteem nof lefs than }'ou, 90 

^' And werel free to.chufe, might chufc him too. 
*^ But if the laws ambitious he pervert, 
** His claim of empire cancels his defert." 

Thus far the fage; when lo ! that inftant May*ne 
Himfelf appeared, with all a monarches train. 95 

*^ Prince ! he purfoed, and fpoke it boldly forth, 
'* I dare oppofe you, for I know your worth ; 

G 5 *• D^.'.^ 
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^P Dare ftcp between your mcrk and the throne, m 
••* Warm in thccaufc of France^ and la our own* I 
Hi* Va^n yotir elcftion were* your right unfound^ toOlm 
^P* While yet In France a Bourbon may be foun^ j .J 
B^ Heav'n in its wifdom placed you neax the thrope, ^,1 
^P^ That you might guard but not ufurp the crown ^ ■ 
H*^ Hb aChes fprinklcd with a monarches gore ^1 

Bf* The Ih^de of injured Guife can afk no more ; iftJ 
■ •' Point not your vengeance then at Henry's head« ■ 
^p* Nor charge him with the blood he never flicd. I 
»■* Heav'ns influence on you both too brgely flow*, I 
^^* And *tis your rival virtue makes you foes. >M 

*• But hark ! the clamour of the common heiJ 1 1* 
** A/^-'f-ncTs ih.' il;ip=:, ancihcrctick*s the wordj 

*« Andfcfth^pricfiliood^apg^illid»rki«»|r# f^ * 

** T9 dettk of blood iafatiate ufg^^l^h. W#f i ^ .^ ' - 

<< Barbarians bold — what cuftofii y€^.utgkmf^Jfhi ) 

♦• What law^ or rather frenzy of y^r o>^i^ J 1 5 f 

^* Can cancel your allegiance to the throne. , J 

** Comes he, this Henry, lavage and unjuft, 

^ ToVrdicow yottr ihrioes, ai»l,inix.lheiii wkh^the 

duft? 
*< He, to t)hofe {brines in fearcb of truth he jQies, 

** And iQves the facred la\ys yourfc|ves defp^ifej, lap 

•* Virtue 
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•' Virtue alone, whatever form fhe wears, 
'5 Whatever fedl Ihe graces he reveres ; 
** Nof 'like yourfelves, weak, arrogant and blind, 
** Dares do the work of God, and judge mankind ; 
** More righteous, and more chriftian far than you, 1 25 
** He comes to rule, but to forgive you too. 
** And fliall you judge your matter, and fhall he, 
** The friend of freedom, not himfelf befree? 
** Not futh, alas ! nor fullied with your crimes^ 
** Were the true chriftian race of elder times ; 130 
«' They tho' all heathen errors they abhorred, 
** Serv'd without murmuring their heathen lord, 
•' The doom of death without a groan obey'd, 
•* And blefs*d the cruel hand by which they bled : 
** Such are the chriftians whom true faith aflares, 1*35^ 
** They died to fervc their kings, you murdef yours, 
" And God, whom you defcribe for ever prone 
*' ,To wrath, if he delights to fhow*r it down 
" On guilty heads, fhall aim it at your ownj 



1 



He clofed his bold harrangue, confufion fcar*d *i^ 
Their confcious fouls, none anfwer'd him, or dar'd s 
In vain they would have fhaken from their hearts. 
The dreads which truth to guiltiA^s imparts, . 

WltK 
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["VVith fearaail rase their troubled chou|rhcs wetc tors'd. 

BO O 

pWhen fudden a loud flaout from all their hoft 145 
I Waa heard, ta arms, to arms or wc arc loft* 

f Dark clouds of duft in floating volumes rifc 

r Wide o'er the ch am plan, and obfcure the fkics 

\ 1 he ckrion and the drum with horrid found, 

r Dread harbingers of flaughter eccho rounti. 

I So from his gloomy chambers in the north, 

I When the fierce fpirit o£ the ftortn brealcs forth » 

iVh duOcypinloosIhroudthc noon-day Hght, 

I >Vnd thunder and fbarp mnis attend hi^f dreary fltjjl 

'Twas Henry'^ hoft came fhoutiog from «far, . 155 
I Difda^S. i^^^f '. ^ «?ger. foT' cbe^ mur i - ' . ^ 
' l6'rr the wjid)? plain th^ fl^etcb'd tlieir bright mray, 

^And . to the rampartsi urged their, fiirioos way* ;. • 

* 

Thefe hours the chief vouchfaf 'd |IQ( to pon^me 
In empty rites perform'd at Valois' tomb, 160 

. Unpio&t^ble tf ibutp ! Jondly, f^it . . 1 '^' r 
By the proud living tqxh' uqcc^fciou^ dead | 
No lofty dome, or mbnumcjital pil^ . . 
Oa the wafte iiiore be rais'd. with fruitlc& toil^. 

^ Vaitt 
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Vain arts ! torefcuc the departed great, 165 

From the rough tooth of time aqd rage of fate ; 

A nobler meed on Valois' £hade below. 

And worthicr^ifts he haften'd to beftow, 

T' avenge his murder, make rebellion ceafe. 

And rule the fubjugated land in peace. j 70 

The din of battle gathering at their gates, 
DiOblv'd their council, and difpers'd the (ks^tes. 
Swift from the walls to view th* advancing hoft 
The general flew, the foldier to his poft. 
With ibouts th' approaching hero they incenfe, 1 75 
And all is ripe for onfet and defence. 

I*. • . ,■ ■ 

Tho* pleafure now, and peace fecurely reign 
In al) hor courts, not fuch was Paris then. 
But girt .with mafTy walls, and unexposed. 
An hundred forts the narrower town inclosM ; 1 80 
. Tlie fuburbs now defencelefs and.unharr'dj 
TTie gentle hand of peace their only guard, 
•Adorn'a with all the pomp that wealth fupplies, 
Proud fpir^s and palaces that pierce the (kies. 
Were then a dufter of rude huts alorie, ' 1 85 

A rampart all around of eardi was throten, 
/With a deep fofs to part them from the town. 
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*roni th'eaft the mighty chief his march bc^aiii 
And (leath with haHy flrides cjame forcmoft in hii va 

^ing'd with redflames impetuous from on high 
lAnd from htlow, the fhow'ry bullets fl)% 
|The rattling ftorm reftftlcfs tliickens rount]) 
Ind tumhlci tow'r and baft ion to the ground ; 
jorM and def^iced the gay battalions bleed>. 
Ind on the plain their fliatter'd Itmbs are f[ircad. 1 95 
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In earlier tiires, uniiidcd and untaught, 
lis fate by fimpler means the foldier wrought ; 
Btrengh againft ftrength opposed the conteft tricf^, . 
^ And on their fwords alone the combatsnts relied ; 
More cruel wars their children feamM to wige, 20a 
Nor left; tkzA Ughl'ning f^tisfied'tfaeir rs^e. ; ' -^ ' 
Then firft yiU 4ieard the dv(mder»beatiBg baa^ 
Impiriron'd miieliief fti^gling in lifs wonib^ 
Swift on the deftin'd mark the-poisdVous iheU 
Camedow&i ^fftreaddeflrndidR where it fell; 205 

Next^ dire improvemeot on the barbVoui tf^^ 
In Ixdtow Vaults the fecret mine was- laid s . 
In vain the warrior trufiing in his inig^t,^ 
ISpecds lus boUl Aarcb» and^fccks tbe pwspi^d Mf^ 
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A fudden bUft divides the yawning earth, 210 

And the black vapour kindles into birth, 
Smote by ftrangc thunder finks th'aftoni£h*d hoft, . 
Deep in the dark abyfs for ever loft. 
Thefe dangers Bourbon unappall'd defies. 
Impatient for the ftrife, a throne the prize. 215 

Where'er his hardy bands the hero leads, 
* ris hell beneath, and tempeft o'er their heads. 
His glorious fteps undunated they puHue, 
Fir'd by his deeds ftill bright'ning in their view. 

Grave in the midft the valiant Momay went, 220 
Though flow his march, intrepid his intent i 
Rage he alike difdain'd and flavifh dread. 
Nor heard the thunders burfting round his bead ; 
War was heavens fcourge on man, he wifely thoughr. 
Nor lov'd the tafk, but took it as his lot -, 225 

£v'n for the wonders of his fword he grievM, 
And loath'd it for the glories it atchiev'd. 

Now pour'd their legions down the dreadful wayy 
Where fmear'd with blood the doping Glacis lay ; 
More fierce as more in ganger, with the dain 23Q 
They choke the fo6» and lift it to the plain. 

Then 
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Then born upon the fypple nunrbersT reach ' B 

The ramparts, and ruCb hea*l!ong to the Wcaclkt *S 
Waving hrs bloody fauchiQn, Henry led -^M 

The way, and cntcrM furious at theii head. ^^| 

Already fiTct by hh vt£tortous hand ^S 

High on the walls his glitt'nng banners Aand : ^M 
Awe-ftruck the Leaguers fecm'd, as they impbr'd S 
The conquVor'^ merqs and confc&'d their tordj .-^M 
But May'nc rccalh thcni to their guilty part, ^H 
And drives the dawning grace from cvVy heart, _,^B 
*Till crowded in dofc Phalanx^ they bcfct tij^^^l 
Their Icing, whofc eye their hardieft fcar*d to Tn^^| 
pierce on the battlements, am! hrrth*-?! rn blood ^^ 
Ofthoufandsflain, the fury £)ircbrd fto<hi; ^245 
There bcft liir horrid tearidatcs tn^* pWy»' *» 
And join'd in dbfcr fight niore furcly iliy . * -- 

Sudds^A the d^epr-moutbM engines ceafe to roar| ' 
And the loud thunder of the war is o'er : 
At once an univerral filence round, * 250 

With awful paufe, fucceeds the deariiiiig found^j 
Now lluo^ bii foes the foldier cleaves his way, 
And on the fwordalone depends the day i 
Alternate, the contending leaders hoaft 
f«Tbe bloody ramparts won, and yield tbeis loft : 255 

Stin 
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Stili wi&oty the doubtful balance fway'd. 
And join'd in air the mingling banners play'd, 
'Till oft triumphant^ and as oft fubdued, 
Fled the pale Iieague, and Henry furift purfued. 
*Tis thus the reftlefe billows wafli the Ihore, 260 

By turns o'erwbclm it, and by turns reftore. 

Then moft in that tremendous hour was Chewn, 
The might of Bourbon's rival, and his own | 
'Twas then each hero's warlike foul was prov*d, 
That in the fliock of charging hofts unmov'd, 265 
Amidftconfufion, horror and defpair. 
Ranged the dread fccne and ruled the doubtful war- 
Mean while renown'd for many a martial deed, 
A gallant Englifh'band brave EScx led. 
In Ga11ia*s caufe with wonder they advance, ^270 
And fcarcely can believe they fight for France. 
On the fame ramparts where the conquer'd Seine, 
Saw in old time their great forefathers reign. 
For England's fake they wage the mortal ftrife. 
Proud to enhance her fame, and prodigal of life. 275 
Impetuous Eflex firft the breach afcends. 
Where fierce D'Aumale the crowded pafs defends, 

Ta 
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To fight e fabled denii-g^ ti%tj catue^ 
Their age, their ardour, and thdr force the &me; 
Ficftch, 'glifh> Lorroncfe ia cumhat dofe. 

And in one itrcam the mingled ilaughier dews 



Oh th< ! the geniur«cif thiit (M'4 dayj, 
Soul of the; /ljife% deflravmE angdi lay^ 



J 
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pNsttr'd moft* 


Loftj 




glory crownMj 


0ealt CL 




legions rotuid | 


At length, bi 




viin aflkird, 


The right 


l^K^ffi 1 


^'< arms prevail^ | 



Worn with difaftroui toil and long fatigue, 

Exhauflcd^ hopclefs^ flcil the v^tnqulfbM League. 

Ai on Fyrcnt's cvcr-clouded brow> ;'' 

'When ff^ningtoVrcnts threat 'the vidcl^^Ulr^^ 

A while with (olid banks and lofty m^u^i^ ^ , 

They ftay the foaming deluge in itV boui)<b i, a^ 

But fooHi the barrier broke, the ruibiiig tide .^ ^^ . 

Roan linrefiAcd down the moun^ainV fide» . ^ . . 

Unroot! the forcft oaks» and bears ^way^ 

Floekii folds and herds, an undif^x^uiih'dpreyt. , 

So from the fnloaking walls with matchlefs force^ 300 

Victorious Bourbon urged his rapid courfe,. 

Such 
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Such havock where the royal warrior pa6M, 
Deform'd the ranks and lay'd the battle wafte. 
At length die fticndly gates, by Ma/ne's command 
Flung wide, received the defolatcd band. 305 

The vidor hoft around the fuburbs fly 
Incenfed, and hurl the blazing torch on high, 
Their temperate valour kindlds into rage. 
And fpoil and plunder are the war they wage. 
Henry perceiv'd it not; with eager flight 31a 

He chaoed the foe, difpersM before his fight i 
Spurr'd by his courage, with fuccefs elate 
And ardent joy, he reach'd the hoftile gate. 
Thence on his fcatter'd poVr aloud be calls, 
^^ Hafler fly my friends, and feale'thc haughty 

ifeUs." ' 315 

When fudden in a rolling cloud enflun'd, 
A beauteous fornO came floating on the wind. 
With gracious mien and awful to the view, 
TowVds Henry the defcending vifion flew, 
Hh brow was with immortal fplendor grac'd, 320 
And horror mixt with love his radiant eyes exprcis'd. 
Hold baplefs conqu W of your native land ! 
The phantom cried, and ftay your vengeful hand ; 

This. 
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Thii fair Jominion you whh war ckliace, 

^« yours oCqU^ ihc birtkiighE of your race ; 

LThcfe lives you fcdc, arc vaflklft of your thfOfi«t 

f 1*hi« wealth you give to plunder^ *» your own i 
Sparc your own heritage, nor fcdc to reign 
A fi>limry monsunrh o*cr the 0cijii, 
Amaz'd the fddier Iniard the falcnin fomidt 
And drop^f'd hh fpolhf an^ proflrate kifaM tbeg^ 
Then Henry, rage ftilllKnling in hb breads 
Like fea^ hoarfc-^Tnurm'ring while tbc)' (Ink to 
Say bright inhabitant of hcav*n, what mean* 
Your haJlow*d form ^tiiiJft thefc hoirid fccnetf^j 
Mild ;i,^ the breeze, at fummvrn cv*ning tide > 

/SeretK, th^ yifionary.{hape,]«pUed^.« -i* - * 
Behold the fainted Icing whom Franca adoiit, 
Prote£lor of the Bourbon race, and yovrs. 
That Ijouitf weho like you once urged Uie'<%htt' 
Whofe flirines you heed not, and: whck hitt 

flight; . » 

Know when the dcftin'd days tbekccwrfe hav«i 

, Heav'n (hall itfclf condudi you to the tliioiie; • 
Thine is the vi^^Vy, but that great reward. 
Is for thy mercy, not thy might, ptepar*d* 
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" He fpokle,' thfe lift*ning cllkf* wirfi rapture hcars^ 
^nd down his tbeek: faflf tfoW the joyful tears; 
Veaceiboth'd'hls tranquil hem, h6 'dropp'd his fword^ 
.And on his knees devout the (hade ador^j. 
TTien twice afound his neck his arms he flung, 350 
JiLnd thrice deceived on vain embraces hung ; 
Light as an empty dream at break of day, 
rOr as a blaft of wind, he rufli'd away. 

Mean while in hafte to guard th'invefted town. 
The fwarming multitude the radiparts crown, 355 
Thick from above a fiery flood they pour. 
And at the monarch aim the fatal (howV, 
But heav Vs bright influence, round his temples (hed^ 
Diverts the ftorm, and guards his facred head. 
'Twas then he law, protefted as he flood, 360 

What thanks to His paternal ikint he ow*d| 
Tow'rds Paris his fad eye in forrow thrown. 
Ye French ! he cried, and thou ilL-fated town. 
Ye citizens, a blind deluded herd. 
How long will you withftand your lawful lord \ 365 
Nor more ; but as the ftar that brings the day. 
At eve declining in his weftern way. 
More mildly (hoots his horizontal fires. 
And feems an ampler globe as he retireS) 



I 



Such from the walla the parting hero tumMt 370 
While all hit kindred {mM within hii buforn Wm'il. 
Vinccnnca be ibugbt, whcic Louis whifom fpok« — 
Hiit rif^hteoui lawi bciK4th a.n aged qvIlw ^fl 

V inccnnts al;** f ti© mof tf ff calfti mfcat, ' ^ v| 
How aft thaa ching'd, thou oiice delightful feat ! 375 
Thy rural eharms^ thy peaceful fmil^s arc iledf ^ 
^And blank defp^tfr poUe/Qb tlec infleid. S 

^n^ii there the great^ their haplcftt labours donCi | 
ADfjUdJ th^JhDrtjjiJv'd ttcc (/^1or]^gifl» ^ mm 
tW Ackle Jiangei of tffcir rWfiu* lor ^ jW ' 
^Conclude, and die tiegledted and fbrgot« 

Afij M in fliades the horrours of the day. 




'^-^dfSis?^**' 
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THE 

H E N R I A D E. 

CANTO the SEVENTH. 



The argument. 

Henry IV. is tranfported in a vijion by St. Louis t§ 
beaveriy and the infernal regions. He arrives at the 
palace of the Deflinies j where he has an opportunity 
of feeing bis pojierity^ and the great men hereafter to be 
produced in France. 
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H E N R I A D E. 

CANTO the S £ V E N T H. 

THE great, the boundlefs demenfsy of God, 
To footh the Ills of life's perplexing road, 
Sweet fleep, and hope, two friendly beings gave> 
Which earth's dark, gloomy confines. never leave. 
When jh^, fatigued by labours of the day, ' 5 

Has toiled his fpirits, and his ilrength away^, . 
That, nature's friend, reftores her ppw'r? agafn. 
And brings the-Weft forgctfulni^(s of pain/ 
This, oft deceitful, but for ever kii^d, 
DifFufes warmth and tranfport through the mind, 10 
Fxonn her the few, whpm heaven approves, may leain 
The plcafuiji iffue ofi each high concern. 
Puroas b9r author in the realmsi above 
To them (he brinjgs tlfL^ tidii^s of his Iqve. 

Immortal Louis bid the faithful pair 15 

^^xpand their downy wittgs, andfofltiv\\wKrj^^^'&:^"^ 

H X ^<^ 
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Still ficep repairs to Vinccnnc's fliacly ground ; 
The winds fubfidc, and filencc reigns around. 
Hope's blooming ofFspring, happy dreams fuccccd, 
r\nd give tlie plcafing, though ideal meed. 20 

The verd:uit olive, and the layrel bough, 
lintvi^ined with poppies, grace the hero's brow. 



On Bourbon's temples Louis placM the crown 
Whofe radiant honours once adorn'd his own. 
Go, reign, he cried, and triumph o'er thy foes 5 25 
No other hope the race of Louis knows. 
Yet tlwnk diviner prefcnts' to i-eceiv^, 
r\ir more, my fon, than royalty I give. 
^Vhat boots renown in arms, fliould lieav'n withhold 
f Icr light more precious than the pureft gold ? 30 

riiefc worldly honours arc a barren gcxxl ; 
Rcwanls uncertain on the brave beftow'd : 
A tranficnt grcatncfs, and n fading wreath 
[]laJkd by troubles, and dcftroy'd by death. 
Km; ire more durable, for thee dcfigned, 35 

! • f.mc to fliew thee, and inform thy mind. 
;\it fi:l my flops through paths th('U r.c'crhaft trod, 
. W..1 Ily to mctt the bofom of thy God, 

Thui 
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Thus fpokc the faint ; they mount the car of light. 
And fwiftly traverfe the setherial height. '40 

Thus midnight light'nings fiaih, whUe thunders rowl. 
And cleave the ambient tir from pole, to pole. 
Thus rofe Elijah on the fiery cloud ; • 
The radiant aether with effulgence glowM : 
To purer worlds, )kmtj*i in glories bright, 45 

The prophet fled, and vaniihM from the fight. 

Amidft thofe orbs which noiove by certain laws 
Known to each fa^ whom love of fcience draws. 
The fun revol/irg round his axle tvrns» 
Shines undimintfliM,. and for evjcr buim*..- . : : ^o 

Thencefpring-thofe golden torrents, which bcftow 
All vital xlfarmth, and vigor as they flow* 
From thence the .welcooie day, and year proceeds ; 
Through various worlds h'ls genial influence fpreads. ■ 
Tlie roiling planets beam with borrowed ryys, 5) 
And all around refied the fotae blaze; . 
AttnuEl each other, and durh other fhun : 
And end (heir courfes where they firft begun* 
Far in the void unnumber'd worlds arife, 
A'ndfuns tmnumber^d light. the a«ire(kies. 60 

Far beyond all the .God of he^r'n refides, 
BAailu cv*ry orbit, ev'ry motion guides. 

H 3 'Y>cL\^'«. 
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^B 1 hither die hem; and the fdmc tep^^iir i ^^^| 
^K MyrM$ of fpiritK ;arelereBffTJ thdrp^ :^<^ l^^^| 

^^ Which am jilff ficopFe stU the plrbe, and fill ^^H 

I The human boi\j ^ fudi ffi' Almighty swiJli ^ 

There, wiik tmmoxial fplriu^ hU tWt, ^^H 

The judge ijKormpf ibic botds hi^ frar* .M^| 

The Gad ceemalf in ^11 climrs atJor'tl ^^^| 

By Jiff 'mnt mines, Jdiovas Jov«*^ qr l^irJ. ^^H 
Before his thraiic ©tir piniutivc iwrow5 rife j ,^^H 
* Our i^rrars he beholds mih pit) mg eye^ : ^^H 

Thofe fturelcCi portrait^ figur'd lif mankinU, ^| 
7 o pnitit hi^ Jiotgt« dnd ommlrUnr mii^tl. J^^H 
AH who (in earth's inferior cc^nfinca hieathc, ^^^ 
Attctid his fummonsf h rough the gute* Df dcaih* 
The caftcfii Cigei wiih holy wifdom fmtighc^ 
The fom of fcience, whom Confucius taught} 
Thofc, wha fuccecd in Zoroitfter*^^ ciufe, 
^d blindly ytdd iUbmiifion to hit- kwi : 86 

The pale inhabitants of Zembla's coaft^ 
That dreary region of eternal (mii i 
Canadians fons, with fald rrror blind. 
Where tntth ijlumincs not the favage mind, 
'3'he gazing D^vfk looks in v^in anjund |j 

At God's ri^lu hajid no prophet ta be &>uD'1, 

.olil' Tht 



THE HENRlADE. 15! 

The Bofize, With gloomy, penitential brow» 
I^erives no comfort from his rigid vow. 

At once enlightncd, all the dead await 
To hear their fentence, and approaching fate. 90 

That mighty Being, whofe extended view, ' 
And boundleis knowledge loolcs all nature through. 
The pafi, the prefent, and the future times. 
Rewards their love, or punifhes their crimes. 
The prince approach*d not, in thofe realms of li^lii, 95 
The throne inviiible to human fight ; 
Whence iffuc^ forth the teriible decree 
Which man prefumes too fondly to forefec* 



Is God, faid Henry to himfelf, unjuft. 
On whom the world's treated beings truft f lod 

Will the Almighty not voiichfafe to fave " 
For want of knowledge which he never gave i 
£xpe£t religion where it neverfhone; 
And judge the unlverfe by laws unknown ? 
His hand created all, and all will find JC5 

That heaven's high king is merciful, and kind. 
His voice informs the whole, and ev'ry part ; 
Fair nature's laws are ftamp'd on cv'ry^ heart. 

H 4 Natui^ 
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Nature, ^ fip^ tbrongb tt^mfi/i^ ^ir im k^, :: j-^f 
Pure, ami unrpotted to the oid of dae. no 

By this the pgan'a ^bttence will piwMt. : i 

And pagan virtue is rdigion'a de^d. ,. ., . 

While tbua* widi xtaSonnBrrow^: nii eonfij^d^ - . 
On truth's myikriow he mloyMhiaflmdj. .j 
A Solemn) awful voice waa. heard, around |. - : HVf 
All heav'n, all nature flinddcr'd at th^ IbHiidL - ' , •' 

Such were the thunders, which ftooi Sinars >iU iP ^ ' - 

• . . ^ *,T* . 

Diffua'd a horror through the plaina WfNirt, . * 
Each feraph glow'd with adorttionta fire^ -^ 

And filcnce fcign*d through all the duruh dioir. . U# 

1'hc lolling fpherea the facred accents caught, 
And truths divine to other planets Uught. 
Dijiruji thy mental pow^rty nor blindly ftraj 
As pritli^ or feebler reafin points the way^ 
V /;/ high jnviftble who rules above^ 1 25 

F'fuipes thy knoxuledgey but demands t/jy love* 
J lis pow'ry andjujUce punijh^ and controul 
Each wilful error of the flubborn foul. 
J'o pure drvofion he thy heart coffi^ud^ 
Truth's radiant orb illumine all thy mind. i jo 

. Thcfc 
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Thde were the fonnds, wfa^n^ thiough the fields of 

light, ...)' .^ . ■: - " 

A rapid whirlwind from the xtherial height 

Convey'd the jM-iiiQfejtOiHark^i and -dreaty clime's, - 

Like thofe where Chaos, reigii^d i» -elder times. 

Ijjip folar iiiiflueQce, lite it's audiormild^ 135 

DijBfufes comfort through the lavage wild. 

Angels abhor the defolated wafte. 

Which life's fair, fruitfal bloflom never ,grac'd« 

Confufion, death^;.%a<;h terror of de(pair, 

Fix'd on his throfie, preiides a tyrant there; 140 

O heav'ns I what ihrieks of woe, what piteous cries. 

What fulph'rous fmoaks, what horrid flames arife ! 

What fiends, cried Bourbonj^ to thefe climes retreat I 

WhatgiUpbs, what torrent^biirft-beneath our-fefet ! 

See here, the. faint retum'd, the gates of hell, 145 

Which jufticeform'd, where impious fpirits dwell. 

Come, view the difmal regions of diftreft -, 

Thefe paths are always eaf^ of accefs. 

There fq^^int-eyed Envy lay,, whoff'P^'i^Inaiiis. .breath ' 

Confumes the verdure of pach laur^} wi:eatJb^ ;. 150 

In night's impenetrable da^knefsbred, ., . 

She hates the living, , but applauds the deac}. 

Her fparkling eyes, which (bun the orb of day. 

Perceiving Henry, Envy tum'd away. 

Jrl 5 Ncww 
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Near her, fclf-loyiiig, {elf-admiring pride, tS5 

And (iown-caft weaknefs, ever [mlc, refide. 

Wcaknefs, which yields to each perfuafive crime. 

And crops the flow'r of virtue in it's prime. 

Aiiihition there with head-ftrong fury raves, 

With thrones fuirounded, fepulchres, and flaves. i6t 

SiihrnKIivc, nicck Hypocrify was nigh, 

licit in her heart, all heav'n in her eye. 

"ilu-rc IhtVcft, father of all crime!/, appear'd. 

And blin<lcd Zeal by cruelty rcver'd. 

Thcfc wild, tyratmic rulers of mankind, 165 

When Henry came, their favagc air rcfign'd. 

Thi'ir impious troop ne'er rcach'd his purer (bu!. 

Such viriiM: y'lMs not to their mad conttoul. 

W^ho comes, thry cried, to break the peaceful reft 

Ot ni-jit eternal, and thefc fhadcs nioJeft ? ijc 

( )iii hero viewM the fuhterr.i neons fccnc, 
A!..l lliiwly iiavellM through the ranks ohfccne. 
L.iiil-; hd on. — Oh heav*n ! is that the l»and, 
Wliich imirilerM Valois at the I^eai^ue's ((lamaijr 
L' tli t ihf n)(MiIler ? yes, I know liiin well, i-r 

Ml', .inn Hill hu!ds the parrlcid.d ih-d, 
W hill l.uli'n.ii i:itfh proclaim the \v:i t^ Ij iivine, 
And ^ I.-..*. '»•■ j ..uait ui\ ihj l'..i:low'd ihiii..-. 



THE El-Fl 
Though Ro3K- sn: TiSrir 
TohTinns, sad ralfri 'i;i:: i-r.sr L; -.^-l 

Princes, znilhirz^ dif :.- r'l 1- -- 
Meet in Acfc icaZni til* :iir..iL—- -r* -:' :r ,-. 
Behold thofe trrLnt!- Turrs x:. - : --- il- 
Whofc height b-^ ir" i -n. 'i:^jr^iz.rir t-, . 
God pours hii vrDTsnit j: tic v'rv r— 
For vice commi^sir ^r*^ '''-^ ^--r^ ^^-.jr - 
Death, from en i.r- i-jTr.-riiL-:--: i vr,- - 
Cutfhorttbctrirrjor y' »•-* v.-i-jr. i* 
No pomp of 2r«r->r': -^-i;^' ^rtir— -^:.-r: i*- 
Their beams of c'":o 'r: v _- ^ ^r^-v 
Now is no ci'.i!, Ij '-ir,-:: -^ : -r^'^^ 
To whifper error ]- ve /V 'i.^- ^y 
Once injur'd tr-tjiv^* fvvi v i- „- -■ ^t- 
Difplays eachcT.T.t. i.-.: ,- ■ -. - -<• ..; - 
Behold yon hcrrv-i ",'',--. t i- :.-*r :vt., 
Efteem'd as tyzzsrz j-. -sjt r -r- v' "^'j: 
Now on their hf^i; i-J-- -.1 -iv^ ^'.^ - -. - / 
Form'd by th-r:i't'-. r, t', .'-.t -.vt r-jg -^ -. '■.-■ 
Clofe by their Cit, :- * x: t-i . r^ -^' ~ ^.--^ --: , 
Eachliftleft, fttl'c jr.C4-.s">. ,% rv r. ' , 
Whofe indolence r: -f^'ic'i •!' yt '- v '; v « V > 
Meer airy fonnr, mcer r*ov/.r.Vi ,,-. ' '^r,-r > - 
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SiniAcr counfcllors on theft await. 

Once their imperious minifters of fiate. 

Proiul, avaricious, of immoral lives, 205 

Who fold what honours Mars, or Themis gives :• 

Sold v/hat our fathers purchased by thdr blood. 

And all that's precious to the great, and good. 

Tell me, faid Henry, Oyefons of eafe, 
Muft tender fpirits dwell in climes like thefe ? 2i0 
You, who, on flbwry couches, pafs away 
The tranquil moments of life's ufelcfs day. 
Shall virtue's friends in fiery torments roll 1 
Whofc faults have rifen from expanfc of Toul. ' 
Shall one miftaken, momentary joy 215 

M.iiurcr Wifdom's plenteous fruits deftroy ? 
Thi.*^, cried the prince, the lot of human race ? 
C\)ii(kmn*d for cnJlefs ages to diftrcfs ! 
If all mankind one common hell devours, 
ttcrn:il tortures clofc our tranfient hours, 220 

V ho was ui't more in non-cxiftcncc bleft? 
^Vho would not perlfh at his mother's breaft ? 
Far happier man ! had God's creative hand 
FtninM him lefs free, in ini.ocence to ftanJ : 
llulvjod, thus awfully feverc, beftow'd 225 

1 u: io!e ia;w:iiy of doing good. 

Th/nk 
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Think not, the faint replied, that (mners feel 
Vengeance too heavy, er deferve not helK 
Think not the great creator of mankind 2301 

To thefe his works is cruel, or unkind. 
Ix>rd of all brings, be prefides above 
With mercy infinite^ and boundlefs love. 
Though mortals fee the tyrant in their God, 
Parental tendernefs dire£ls his rod. 235 

Let not thefe horrid fcenes thy foul alarm i 
Compaffion checks the fury of his arm : 
Nor endlefs punifhments infiiSs oil thofe 
Whofe faults from human imperfe&ion rofe : 
Whofe pleafures, follow'd by remorfe, have been 240 
The tranfient caufe of momentary fin. 
Such were his accents—to the realms of light 
Both are convey'd with inftantaneous flight. 
Infernal darknefil Ihuns thofe flow'ry plains 
Where fpotlefs innocence for ever reigns. 245 

There, in the floods of pureft aether play 
The beams refulgent of eternal day. 
Each blooming icene feraphick joys beftow'd ; . ^ 

And Henry*s fdul with mikiidwn raptures glow'd. 
There tranquil .pleafiire (presfes her ev'ry charm 250 
Which tboi^ift can 'fihcj, or which heav'n can forou 

No 



1J8^ ^^H 
No cares follicft, und no'pafTion^ move ; ^'^^l 

But all is govem*d by angcliclove. ^^^H 

Far other love, than that of wtltf dcfir^s^ ^41 

Which grofler Tenfc, an'd luxury mfplrcs. ^SsJ 

The bright, the fiicred fiam^ orl eirCb i^nknown, 1 
Which burns in beav*n, anJ heav'rily minds alone* J 
It's chafte entkarments all their hours employ^ I 

And endkls wiftics n:\eet with ehdiefs joy. J 

There dwdl Xtixt hefoes ^ tliiS^c each pious lagc, 260I 
And monarchs once the glory of their age. ]1 

Thence Charlemagne, and Clovis turn their eyes M 
On Gallia's empire from the asure fkies : i^^H 

On golden thrones for ever plac'd fublimc, ^^^ 

And dad in honours unimpair'd by time. a6c 

There, fieicefl foes the happy union prove 
Of pu:^^e affe^iorij and a ^jrother's love- 
* Louis the wile J amidft the royal band^ ^^e- 

T^ as a cedar, iflues his command. 



And wipe the falling tear ^m ev^iy eye« . ,. 

]j*Amboi(e is ftlilcommiffion*d to attend ij ' - . ■ 

\t. . •. .. 4j .'«;.. ^. ri*.) It*' • . /■ » /< 

His^faithful minifter, and warmeft friend. 275 



• LouU jm. 



To 
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To him alone was Gallia's honour dear : 
To him alone her homage was ilncere. 
His gentlei^ hands were fullied not With blood ; ■ 
Q^ e/ry wiih was. eentec'd in her good. 

Oh .fpo(;lefs manners ! bright, and halcyon days ! 280 
Wortliy eternal memory, and praife. 
Then wholefcme laws adorn'd, and blefs'd the ftate : 
Subjefts were happy, and the monarch great. 
Return, ye halcyon days,, with golden wing : 
And equal bleffings, equal honours bring, ' 285 . 

Virtue, dercend, another Louis frame 
As rich in merit, and as great in fame. 

Farther remote, thofe worthy heroes flood, 
CarelefsrOflife, andpFddigsUof Mood, ' * ' 
Who died with traafport fer lfa« public wetl ; 2^ 
Led on by duty, not enrag'd by^zeal. 
Brave * Montmorency, f j Tremouille J,, de Foix^ 
Who fought their paflage to thofe fields of joy. 

■■ '•• — •• \ l^^ • M \ . [ 

* figoji^Uf9rett^\lt ynmld fiil.a tolumei Uaauld we fpecify the 
i<xvices:d9n« to th^ (ifit^ by tbit family. 
, t ^fcmifi^] Amoogft maay grea^mcn of this name, Gv^ 
dt: la TreinouilU U pvdcularly duuded to. He was Timamed 
the Fmlamt ; caiiied the royai ftaiidaFd : and refused the bi^ 
conftable's fword in. the rei^ of Charics VI. 

X de Finx ] Gaflpn de Foix, duke of Nemoiin,. and nephew to 
Louis XII. He was flain at the famous battle of Kavtnna | h»*- ■ 
fij9^.|[eceived fourteen wounds^ and defeated the enemy. 



There f Gucfclin drinks of pJcafureji purer fprirf t z •• 
Guefdin^ tb'itvt,'ngcr, and ihc dread of kings. 5t9j' 
There too appeared the^ Ainaxoiiiaji dame, 
The totE'ring thronc'i fupport, and Englind's fli«mr«^ 



k 



Theft, cried the faint, who now [loflcfji the (kiei, 
• Like thcc with glory dazsdcd Europe 'si eyes* 
. Vlretie alone their rixnpler minds could move : 
The churth wa^ nouri(h*d by^ their filial love* 
Like mc they honoured truth*« diviner name : 
' Our w or (hip uniform j our church the £ime* 
Say, why doei liourbon follow other Uwi 
Qi why defend religion't weaker ciiufc t 




Tune» with in^cB49t fiig)^.|>K|MV^d to 
Quits, suidievifitsibitMrificilofiie: • 



f GMffcSnJ] Fnace owed fit. pitfcrvacion to this great ouui» 
IB the reign oi Charles V. He conqvcvedCsiiky ffimd tUnrf 
dcTranftainare upon ihe tiiroiic of Pder diie cmcL aid wu coS' 
ftMc of France, Wd Oiftile. ' ^ . . - .- 

MaidofOrkaM.] She was ftrmt^oiakl ai ati iao ) aw^ bca^ at 
tlw vdla^r of Domrtmy vpM dw M<«fe t btiiic Ibparfor fo t<^ 
^ nigm ot body, aad branrf of Buad, & was amioycd bf 
oom de Donoia to icdricvo dbc tSbm of Cbarlca VII. taken 



«ba coa 

wifimer in a £dly at Co nn wc g ne in tbe 



143^ oowtudcd t6' 
CMvt, andbormby 
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/ini pouM with plenteous hand on a]l mankind 
The goodt and evil for each race.defign'd. 
An. altar high of maiTy iron bears 310 

The fatal annals of fucceeding years. 
Where God's own hand has marked, nor mark*d-in 

vain 
Each tranftent pleafure, each fcverer pain. 
There liberty^ that haughty flavc, is bound. 
With chains. inviiiDle encircled round. 31 5 

Beneath the yoke (he bends her ftubborn head, 
Still unconftrain'd, unconfclous of the deed. 
^Thia fuppliant turn that hidden chain fupplies 
Wjfdy concealed for ever from her eyes. 
The fates appear her fentencc to fulfill : 320 

Each action {eems the produdfc of free-wilL 

From thence, cried Louis, on the human race 
Defcends the influence of heav'nly grace. 
In future tiipes its powV thy tongue ihall tell : 
Its purer radiance all thy heart (hall feel. 325 

Thofe precious nioments God alone beftows ; 
No mortal haftens, and no being knows. 
But Oh how flowly comes that period on 
When God iball love, and own thee for his fon I 

Tot 



J Too longlhal} wcakncft hide th}^ brigliter rays : 
J And lead thy ftcps through errors flippVy wi^'s, 
IfTeach him, kindhcav'n, the happier, better toi3^' 
Eborten the days wliich part him from liis God, 



Jut fee what crowds in long fucceffion prtfe 
hrough the vafl region of unboimded fpacc 
ic faired manfion^ to thy v ^ djIpUj^ 
tinbcra o ing of ue 



:es ar 



I 



r nigb, 

I'dhourof Mftfi 
their h]\ oncirtfc. 




ticir 1. ■ 

^iie vark)i]sdiQnges,4)f'eachIi^ - ':' '<?! 

Their vicesj virtues, aifd their fii»l «kidlaw 'l- 
Draw near, for heav'n allows us to fortSte 
Wh^ kvt^py toi'hetx>es^ fliall ibfcend ^6oiitiKe« ^5 
That graceful perfoiiage is Bourtotf^' toif^ * * '• 

Form'd to fupport the gloiy of tte cfbWlu 
The warlike Uader fhtU his triUtn{Aid bM^ • : 
O V Belgia's plains, and proud Ibem*8 coaft^ • . 
To deeds more noble fhall his foh iipire ; * 350 

And wreaths more fplbiidid firft idtim Qi firc« 

On 



THE HENRIADE. 
On .beds of lillies, near a towering throne. 
Two radiant fonm before our hero ihone. 
Monarchs they feemM, of high, imperious pride. 
And Roman purple flowed adown their fide. 3 

A fubjeft nation couch'd beneath their ktty 
And guards unnumbered form'd the train compldte. 
l^hefe, faid the faint, are doom'd to endlefs fame : 
In aU things fov'reigns, fa\^e the royal name. 
Richelieu, and Ma2arin, defign'd by fate j6i 

Immortal minifters of Gallia's Hate. 
To them fliall policy confign her aid ; 
And fortune raife them from the altar's fliiade. 
Rul'd by dcffiotic pow'r, (hall France confefs 
Great Richelieu's genius, -Mazarin's addrefi. 36 j 
•'One flics with' arf before the rifing ftorm : 
One braves all danger in it's fierceft form. 
Both to. the princes of pur royal blood 
With hate relentlefs enemies avow'd. 
With high ambition, and with pride infpir'd, 37^ 
By all diflik'd and yet by all admir'd. 



• One /Res A CaixUnal Mazarin was obligM to leave the kingdon 
In tbe year rt 51 ; notwichfttndlng he had the entire governroeni 
of die ^ucen Regent. - Cardinal Richelieu dn the contrary alwayi 
maintainM his fituation in fpite tif bis ^ntmies^ and the king, 
Wbe iprts diigufted at his behayiour. 

Theij 
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^Hlieir Artful fchemci, anddj^oftr/ lha?l bring 

B^AB^i^f^ tbcif countcf^.flory on thdr king* 

O thou, great * Col tcrt, whole ciiligbccfi'J misd 
Sc>i^mt:s Icfs cxtctinve far qut good dcii^u'd ! jjjj 
No luftre [juaLs none qxqcIU thy own. 
Save that v b g^Idji aiui *lgcy ra.tcs the crown. 
Nur^'d b]^tri| I I :n pkniy rcigm^ 

^lid foiku hey I j||V plaio^* 

^polbcrt by gen luua » 'y rofc : 

1 ^y vchj , wj^ m focs- 

iS i ficav*iily grace. 



'JTiat ra%,i.> v^jW»«» ^uiipij«»j Could ne'er r 
, ©r quench the beams of aicrcy, aiid of kve. 385 



What troops of Jiaves before f thaf monardi As^ } 
Wbat numbers tremble at his (li^K cpm9iandf ! . ^ ..,. 
No king did Gallia ever yet obey 

With fuch Profound fubmiffion'io'hrsTway. 

. ' . f .' ;•■ ■ r *^ 

•■•*Ctflbert i*J»dctcfteJT>ythc*pcop!cr TKatblmd, and (airagt 
monfter would We dug hit bodv out of the ground i butdie a|»- 
pnlfsuion of men of ienfti which at length ffcvaikdw has icodBC- 
ed hit hame for ever dear^ ard reipcifi^f • i « . - 

t ^i*f m^mrcb.} LouitXIV, ', V 
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Though lefs belov'd, more dreaded in her eyes, 390 

Like thee he claims fair glory's richcft prize. 

Firm in all danger, in fucccfs too warm 

When fortune fmilcs, and conqueft meets his arm. 

Himfelf (hall crufh, fxiperloT to intrigue, • 

Full twenty nations join'd in'pow'rful league. 395 

Praife fhall attend him to his lateft breath. 

Great in his life, but greater in his death. 

Thrice happy age ! when nature's lavifh hand 

With all her graces fball adorn the land. 

Thrice happy age ! when ev'ry art rcfin'd ij.06 

Spreads her fair polifli o'er the ruder mind. 

The mufc for ever our retreats (hall love 

More than the (hades of Aganippe's grove. ■ ' ' , 

From fculptur'd flone the feeming accent flows } 

With animated tints the canvafe glows. 405 

What fons of fcience in that period rife, 

Mcafure the univerfe, and read the fides ! 

The purer ray of philofophic light 

Reveals all nature, atid difpells the night. 

Prefumptubus error from their view retreats ; . ^iq 

Truth crowns their labours, and their joy compleats. 

Thy accents too fweet mufic, ftrikemine ear, 

Mufic, defccnded from the heav'nly fphere. 

'TU 
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'Tb thiiic to footb, to foften, and comroul % 

Each wayward paiEon of tjie ru^d fouL 4tM 

Unpolifh'd Grfoiifr and Italy haFC own'd fl 

I'hc flrong iiichantcients cf thy magic found* fl 

The ((ibjcds rul'J by Gallia's pow'rful king :^^l 
Shall bravely conquer, and as fweetly fing* t^^l 

Shnll joiti the poet's to the warrior's ptaile^ 4^4 

And twine Bdlona's with Apollo's bays, M 

' E*en now I fee this fecond age of gold J^H 

Produce a people of heroic mould. ^^H 

Here numVous ^rmles fkini before my Hght | ^^H 
There fly the Bourbons eager for the fight- 4a iB 

At once his m.ader^s terror, and fupport, ^^^^^H 
Great 5 Con^ J9a)ce;»' th« .flam^ of w^r iiis igpit. 
Tureqne^niQre calmly inefts the hoftile ponr'x^l . '[ 
Jgt ^tnn his equaf^ ;ai^d.in. wifikmi mooe; . :? i; T:: :{. /7 
> .■■>-. bj - ■■- '..' ■ . : ^ -^ / 

' • * ' J : ■ . . . A t ' I: '-I.. 

* GNh/r.] Louts de Bourbon, g^nei-ally called the ereat Cond^ i. 
atnl Henry viicouiu de TureniMfy bave been krakM op<m ju the 
gretteft generals of tbeir tiine. They ^liaye boch.gainpi vflry ifo-- 
|)0it«nt vi£\one9>' and acquired glory even in their £bfeat^* Thh 
wilKecfCoiide's litmus iceoic^y^u^ it was faid» yycv g * ^? f : f^s-pi 
Ay Of battle, and tbat of Mr. Jle Turenne for a ^molc amiaim^ 
It iaccrim ac hall, that Mr^ d^ Xiirraine ^Mi.OMONhMd^* 
advantages over die £;ixatConde at Giel^ Etanipe^ Piuis. Arraa«- 
whI the Mtle of 'Dmrei.' We^Aiall not hd^cvtr ittteinpc to <tt- 
tcrminc ^huU was the |;ieaicft man* 

AlTemblage 
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Aflcmblage rare ! in * Catinat ar*' feen 43O; 

The hero's talents, ana the fage's mien. 
Known by his comijafs f Vauban .fum the tow'r 
Smiles at the tumult) and the cannon's roar. 
England (hall tell o{% Luxembourg's renown, ^ 
In war invincible, at court unknown. . ije 



"• CaiinatJ] The marfhal de Catinat, bom in 1637 j he gained 
the battle of StaflTarde, and Marfeilles : and obeyed without re- 
lu£bnce, or mumnuring the marihal deVilierois, who fciu himy 
orders without confiilting him. He'refigncd h^s comin:ind.with 
the, utnipfi: rntT^pofuig ;.nex£j:. compiainffl €£ .aay t^crfca'g. treaU 
niienty afked nothing of the king, anfl died like atiuephilofophcr 
at hi« countt^-ieat at S£. Gratien. He never augmented or dS- 
ininiihed his eftatt, and never for a moment a^ed unwortliy hit 
chanUto as a man of tesipenuicey and moderation. 

. ' \ FaubanJ] The marfhal de Vau1>an, bom in 163^3, the greatei^ 
engineer that ever lived. He repaired upon a new plan pf his own 
no lefs than 300 old fortifications, and built 33. He jcondu£led 
53 (SigeSj and wasj)rercnt at 140 a^lions. He left bcliind him * 
»t his death 11 mstnufcript vohimes full of defigas lor the good 
or die fbte : none of which has ever yet been executed. H;; was 
a member of the academy of fciences, and did more honour to it 
thtin any other peiibn, by rendering mathematics fubfcrvicnt to 
tHe advantage of his country. 

X Luxemiottrg,'] Francis Henry de Montmorency, who took ' 
the name of Luxembourg { marflia 1 of France, and both dukf y 
and peer of die realm. He gained- the 'battle of Caffely under the 
dircoion of Monfieur, the brother of Louis XIV. and won the 
celebrated vidories of Mons, Fleunis, Steinkerke, andNerwinde^ • 
wliere he a6ted as eommanding officer. He was confined to (h« 
Baftile^ and exceedingly ill trSited by the minifiry. 

Onward 
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Oflward I fee the martial * Villars move 

J To wrcft the thunder from the bird of Jovc. 

^Conqueft attends to bid the battle ceafe^ 
^And leaves him fov'rcign arbiter of peace, 
Dei»in fhsU own brave Villars to have been 
The worthy rival of the great Eugene, 

What t princely youth draws near, wiiofc man^ 
face 
'Unfied majcfty) and fweetncfs grace ? 




• ri7/4rj*l It was the author's odgtnal dttisn to mention 
liyitigchaiaiSei" thfoi^gh the wliole poem ? and 3tc rult prop© 
h^i^' only bttn^ deviated ficm in favour of the marfhal dyke At 
VI-] ,:>. Hj ^LiiuLd t^;; ! atEk of FicJchn^ii*, anj iJiat of tilc 
firH Hocfttt. It is remarkable that in this fBga(a»eiit W jMiiid . 
hibielf pn'theftme Qwt of groiind which m duke ^ IdM- 
bdMugh' afterwards octuiMed«\!lrKci^ hie won diat vny ipal 
ynftikf df the fecond Hocfte^ To^tal to Fnaot. Upqn itfi«SBf 
tfafe c6mm&nd of tiie aimy, the inarihal waa,aAer«f«nlt ca|pajp2 
inr the fahioi)^ battle of Blangis^' or MalofaqiiefA in wUch twenty 
thbufand of tHe enemy were Gam ; and tiie Mb of whtdi wat 
o^Ar'ing to the marihal^s being wounded. ^ In th^^ydnr I7ia> when 
the cneiny threatened to proceed to Fteif, and it wat delibcntcd 
wbecher louit XIV. ihould Hot ^t VeiftilB^ the nwiHa ie 
V^Uan dbfeated prince Eogtne at Dtna^jm, di<Md|ul die i 
fr^m their poll at Marchiennc^ raiied tbe^^eaf I 
Dyuay, Q£einQ3S' and Boiiehain at diicretioay r 
a^^msd upon a pence at Kaditat in the ki4g^ u 
fi^Ni wince £ugeiit, the einperpr*t fteipoccnlinry. * 

t Pri/tcffyjoufb.} Thia potm ¥lm xHofbkd m the iafimcy cf 
Lgfttis XV. ^ 

See 
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See how unmov'd— Oh heav'ns ! what fudden (hade 
Conceals the beauties which his form difplay'd ! 445 
Death flutters round ; health, beauty, all is gone : 
He falls juft ready to afcend the throne. 
Heav'n formed him all that's truly juft, and good : 
Defcended, Bourbon, from thy royal blood. t 

Oh gracious God ! fhall fate but fhew mankind "450 
A flow'r fo fweet, and virtues fo refin'd ! 
What could a foul fo gen'rous not obtain ! 
What joys would France experience from his reign ! 
Produc'd, and nurtur'd by his foftVing hand 
Fair peace, and pknt)' had enrich'd the land, 455 
Each day fome new beneficence had brought : 
Qh how fhall Gallia weep ! alarmii^ thought ! 
When one dark, filent fepulchre contains 
The ion's, the mother's, and the fire's remains. 

Falfn is the tree, and from it's ruins fprings 463 
An infant fucceflbr to Gallia's kings. 
A tender (hoot, from whofe increafing fhade 
France may derive fome falutary aid. 
Conduct him, Fleury, to the throne of truth ; 
Wait on his years, and cultivate his youth. 465 

Teach him felf-kriowledge, and, if Fleury can. 
Teach him that Louis is no more than man. 

I Inf^ire 
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Llnfpire each virtue which can life adorn y 

t^^ for their fubjcSs, not thcmfelves arc bora. 
Ml ) France, once more arifc to day i 47a 

^ majelly beneath his fway. 

cicnce, which retir'd before, 
n thy fair temples, and adorn thy (horc, 
4zure waters with thy navies fwcep : 

:he monai ch of the hoary deep, 1^75 

p^Trom the Kile, the Euxlne^ and the Ind, 
t by nature, or by art dcfign'-d, 

Jcmands thee for her feat j 
H icft trcafurcs at thy feet- 

Adieu to tcrrbur, and adieu to war, ^9d 

The peaceful olhrc be thy future care. 






Purfu^d by envy, and diftra£tton*s crew^ 
♦ A chief renown'd advances to the view ; 
Eafy, not wcakj when glory fpurs him on. 
Engaged by novelties, by trifles won. 485 

Though luxury difplays a thoufand charms. 
And fmiling plcafure courts him to her arms^ 
Yet (Iiall he keep all Europe in fufpcnfe 
By artful politics, and manly fenfe^ 

* A ckirf nrmuned,'] A mie portrait of t>ie duke of Orlcaaft 

The 
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The world fhall move as Orleans (halt guide ; 499 
And tw^ty fcience flourifh at his fide. 
Empire, my fon, himfelf fhaH never reacfi j 

'Tis his the art of government to teach. 

.^. 

Now burft the lightening from the op'ning fkics. 
And Gallia's ftandard wav*d before their eyes, 495 
Iberia's troops, array'd in arms compleat, 
The German eagle crufli'd beneath their feet. 
When thus the faint — no more remains the trace ' 
Of Charles the fifth, his glory, or his race. 
Each earthly being has it's final hour ; 50O 

Eternal wifdom let us all adore. 
From thence all human revolutions fprlng : 
E'en Spain from Bourbon (hall requeft a king. 
Illuftrious Philip (hall receive the crown ; 
And fit as monarch on Iberia's throne. J505 

Surprize was foon fucceeded by deligbf. 
And Henry's foul enraptili'd at the fight. 
Reprefs thy tAnfports, cried the faint, and drciMl 
This great event, this prefcnt to Madrid. 
Say, who can fathom hcav'n'i concealed intent, 510 
Dangers may come, and Paris may repent. 
Ob Philip ! Oh my fens ! (hall France, and Spain 
Thus meety and never be disjoin'd again ! 

I 2 How 
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\1 fatal pollijcs forbear 
flames of difcord, and of war I 



fi fpoke — when lo ! the fccne wilb 
anifh^d from our heroes view* 
^^iCQ portals clos'd before his eyes, 
fudden darknefs overfpread the flcics. 
! caft Aurora movirrg on 
the golden chambers of the fan. 
t robe o'er other climes was fpread, 
gttirM, and ev'ry flitting fliade. 
„wi. arofe, with heav'niy ardor fir^d, 
.,aiual vigor all his foul infpfr^d* 
Fear, and refpe£l, great Bourbon, now were thine : 
Full on thy brow fat majefty divine. 
Thus when before the tribes great Mof^s ftpod, 
ReturnM at length from Sinai, and from God, 
His eyeballs flafli'd intolerable light ; 530 

Each proftrate Hebrew fhudder'd at tht fight. 



THE 
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H E N R I A I> E. 

CANTO the EIGHTH. 



I 3 



TBI ARGUMENT. 

Thi iorl 9f Egmont comes to affiji May'ne and the 
League. Battle ofXsry^ in which May'ne // defeated^ 
and Egmont Jlain. Falcur^ and clemency of Hciiry 
the Great. 



'( '77 ) 
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H E N R I A D E. 

CANTO the EIGHTH. 

TN E J E C T E D ky their lofs, the ftates appeal* 
'**^ Lefs haughty, and aflfume an humbler air, 
Henry, fuch terrour in their hearts had wrought. 
Their king creating fchemes were all forgot i 
Wav'ring and weak in counfel, and afraid 5 

To crown their idol May'ne, pr to degrade. 
By vain decrees 'th^y labour to complete 
And ratify a pow'r, not giv'n him yet, 

% This felf-coramjffion'd chief, this king uxicrown'd • 
In ch^ns of iron rule his fa&ion bound ; 20 



X He was declared by the parliament, which continued attach-' 
cd to him, lieutenant-general of the (late^ and kingdom of 
France. 

I 5 His 
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Hb willing flavcs obedient to his !3ws» 
Rcfolvc to fight and j>erifli in hb c^ufe j 
ThuKfluQi'J with hope, to council hecotiveites 
The haughty lords> on whom his fortune kanf. 
They came: defpalr, and uncxu»guifli*d hjitti 
And malice on their f^uicd fcaturei fate ^ 
Some tremble in their pace, and /ecWy tread. 
Faint with the lafa of blood in battle flied, 
But keen refcntment primipts chem to repair 
Their loflcs, and revenge the wounds they bean 
Before the chief their fuJlcn ranks they range. 
And gra^) their Qilnmg arms, and vow revenge. 
So ihc fierce fons of earth, as fable feigns. 
Where Pelion ovcrJooIci ThcfTalb'a plains. 
With mountains piled on mountains, vainlyfirove, 25 
To fcalc the evcrlafting throne of Jove. 
When fudden on a car of radiant light 
Exalted, Difcord flafli'd upo^ their fight ; 
Courage, H\e faid, 'tis now the times demand 
Your fixt refolves, lo ! fuccour is at hand. 30 

Firft ran d^Aumale, and joyful from afar 
Beheld the Spantfli launces gleam in air ; 
Then cried aloud, 'tis come j th' expelled aid, 

So oft demande4i and (6 longdelay'd. 

Wir 



1 



THE H E N R I A D E. 179 

Near to that halloVd fpot, where reft revered 35 
Thereliques of our kings, their march appeared ; 
The groves of polifti'd fpcars, the targets bound 
With circling gold, the (hining helms around, 
Againft the fun with full reflexion play. 
Rival his light and (bed a fccond day. 40 

To meet their march the roaring rabble went, 
And haii'd the mighty chief Madrid had fent ; 
That chief was * Egmont j fam'd for martial fire, 
Ambitious fon of an unhappy fire ; 
At Bruflrls firft he drew the vital air ; 45 

His country's weal was all his father's care, 
For that, the rage of tyrants he defied. 
And in the caufc of freedom, bravely died. 
The forvilc fon, as bafe as he v/as proud, 
Fawn*d on that hand which ihed his father's blood, 5 ) 
For fordid int'rcft join'd his country's foes. 
And fought for France, regardlefs of her woes. 
Philip, on May'ne the warlike youth beftow'd. 
And arm'd him forth to be his guardian God) 
Nor doubted May 'ne, but flaughter and difmay 55 
Should fpread to Bourbon's tent, when Egmont led the 
way. 



• The eai 1 of Fgmonl, fon of atlmiral Egmonf, who was be- 
headed at Bruffcli together with the prince d« l^Iorn, 

' With 
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With heedlcfs arrogance their march they drew. 




And Henry's heart exulted at the view, 
Gods ! how his eager hopes aniicipatc 
^nd meet the moment thai decides his fate, 6o- 

I' Their flream;; where lion and fair Eura lead, 
Sy nature hi eft, a fertile plain tsfprcad, 
*( a wars had yet approach'd rhc peaceful fccnc. 
Nor warrlor*3 foocflcp prcfsM the flowVy green, 
^Thc ibcphcrds there, while civil ragcdeftroy'd 
^p'hc regions round, their happy hours enjoyed. 
Screened by their poverty^ they feem'd fccure 
From lawlefs rnpine and the fbldicr's powV, 
Nor heard beneath their humble roofii the jar 
Of arms^ or clamour of the founding war. JQ 

Thither each hoftile leader his array 
Dircfts, and defolation marks their way, 
A fudden horror ftrikes the trembling floods, 
Thp frighted {hepherds feekthe (helt'ring woods. 
The partners of their grief attend their flight, 75 

And bear their weeping infants from the fight. * 

Ye haplcfs natives of this fwcet rcccfs \ 
Charge not at leaft your king with your diftrefs. 

For 
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For peace he courts the combat, and hi? hand 
Shall (Kcd'thc bounteous blefHng o'er the Idnd ; 86 
He (hares your forrows, and fhall end your woes^ 
Nor feeks you, but to fave you from your foes^'- 

Alongthe ranks he darts hi^ glancing eyes^ 
Swift as the winds hh foamifig courfer flies, • 
Pfbud of his load, he calchds with delight 8) 

The trumpets found, and hopes the promif 'd iigbt* 

CrpwnM with his laurels, at their mafter's fide^ . 
A well diftinguifli'd groupe of warriors ride, 
f D'Aumont, beneath five kings a chief itnown'd, 
* Biron, whofe name bore terrour in the found, 90 
X Ilis fon,^ whom toil nor danger could reftrain,. 
Who foon alas ! — but he was faithful thcaj 



f John D'Aumont, marfhal of France, who did wonden at 
the buttle of Ivry, was the (on of Peter d*Aumont aud Franccf do 
Sully, an heirefs of the ancient family of Sully. He ferved under 
licnry II. Francis H. Charlei II. Henry III. and Henry IV. 

• Henry dc Contand dcBiion, marfhul of France, and grand 
inafter of 'he nitiilery* He was a great warriour, commanded 
the corps dc referve at Ivry, and was vcrjr inltrumental in gaining 
the vii^ory. 

t Chat Ics Contand dc Biron, fon of the former. He confpjred 
afterward') n^ainft Henty IV, and was beheaded In the court of 
the liaftile in i6oz. 

Grillion 
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GrSllon snd Sully by the guilty fcar'd> 

Clnefa whom the League dctcftcJ, yet rcvcr'd, 

§TurcnnCj whofe virturs and unrival'd famc^ 95 

Won the fair honours of the fioutllon nume^ 

Ill-fated pow*r das ! and ill matntuinM, 

Cru(h*d in the birth, &nd loft as foon as gtiln'd* 

His crefl amid the band brave ElJcx eani, 

And like a palmt^eneath our ikies ipp^ari^ 

Among our elms the lofty ftranf;cr jbovcs 

His growth, as if he fcorn'd the native grovei. 

From his bright cafque with oririir gems ^niiy*d 

'- And burmfli'd gold, a ft any hiftre piny'd ; 
Dear^ valued gifts ! with which hii^ mlftm& ftroirerof 
Lcfito rewatdhiscouragej than his love, 
Aaibitious chief ! the mighty bulwltrk groWA 
Of Gallia's prince, and darling of his own. 
Sudi was ibe tnoiurch's traio, wuh ftedfaft air 

' And firm, they wait the fignal of the war, no 

Glad omens from their Henry's eyes they cook. 
And read their conqueft fure in hfsinfpirihg look. 

* I ' ■ ■■ I I I ■ ^ I I I I I 

^ Henry de la Totir (TOHiegues, vifcDimtof Torcnne, mariliil 
•f France. Henry th<: great man ltd him to Chnii<rtte dc la 
Mtrii, prinreis of Sedan, in 1591. The marfiisl wtnt cm tht 
redding night to take Stentjf by aHaidt. 

Twas 
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*Twas then, affli^bd with inglorious dread. 
Unhappy May'ne perceived his courage fled. 
Whether at length his boding heart divines 115 

The wrath of heav*n on his unjuft defigns. 
Whether the foul prophetic of our doom, 
Forefees the dreary train of ills to come. 
Whatever the caofe, he feels a chilling fear. 
But veils it with a fhew of feeming cheer, a 2C^ 

Infpireshis troops with ardour of renown. 
And fills their hearts with hopes that dwell not in his 
own. 

But Egmont at his fide, with glory fir'd. 
And the rafh confidence his youth infpir'd, 
Fliifh'd for the fight, and eager to diiplay 1^5 

His prowefs, chides his infamous delay. 
As when the Thracian courfer from afar. 
Hears the fhrill trumpet and the found of war, 
A martial fire informs his vivid eye. 
He neighs, he (horts, he bears his head on high, 130 
Impatient of reflraint he fcorns the rein. 
Springs o'er the fence and fcours along the plain ; 
Such Egmont feem'd, with beating heart he ftood. 
And in his eye the rage of battle glow'd* 

Ev'a 



Ev*ii n<yw he ponders his approaching f^mr^ IJS 

And looks on conqucflrai his rightfiJ claim ; 
Alas I he dreams not that bb pride QiaU gain 
Nought but a gi^vej in Ivry's fatal plain* 

Bourbon at length drew near, and thus intpirVt 
His ardent warriorsi whom his prefence firM ? ^0 

Ye fons of France ! your king is at yourhead, 

»You fee your foes, then follow where I lead, ^1 

Mark well this waving plume amid the fight^ ^^^| 
Nor let the tenipeft {hade it from your fight, ^^H 

To that alone dired your conftant aim, '4^ 

Still fure to find it Ln the road to fame^ 
Thus fpoke the chief ; his bands exulting hear^ 
And with new fury court the glorious war ; 
Then n[iarch'd, and as he went, "his pious breaft 
With filent pray'rs the God of hofts addrefs'd. 150 
At once the legions rufli with headlong pace 
Behind their chiefs, and fnatch the middle fpace. 
So whc*rc the feas with narrow Frith divide 
^Contabria's coaft from Afric*s defert fide, 
If eaftern ftorms along the channel pour, 155 

Sudden the fierce confliding oceans roar. 
Earth trembles at the (hock, the fheeted brine 
Invades the (kics, the fun forgets to Ihine, 

The 
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The tremblmg moor believe^ all nature hurl'd 

In xuin, and expeds the falling world. 160 

Nowiengthen'd with the fpear the mufket fpread 
The carnage wide, and flew with double fpeed, 
lliat fatal engine in Bayonne defign'd. 
And fram'd by Diicord to lay wafte mankind, ^ 

Strikes a twin death, and can at once afford 165 

The worft eWtA of fire, and h^vock of the fword. 
Trembled fhc ftedfaft earth beneath their feet 
As fword to fword and lance to lance they met. 
From rank to rank defpair and horror ftrode^ 
The (hame of flight and impious thirft of blajg^ 170 
Herefrom his ftronger fon the father flies. 
There by the brother's arm the brother dies^ 
Nature was (hock'd, and Eura's confcious bank 
Shrunk with abhorrence from the Uood it drank. 
Bourbon his padi rigfat-oir to glory clears 175; 

Through brifUy forefts of portended ipears. 
O'er many a crefted helm his oourft he fped» 
Clofe in his rear, ferene and undifmay'd 
Went Momay, thoughtful and intent alone 
On Henry's life, regardlefs of his own. xfo 

So, veiTd in human (hape, the poets feign* 
The gods engaged in arms on Phrygians plain ; 
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<' So when an angel by divine command, 

** With rifing tempefts fhakes a guilty land, 

<^ Well pleas'd th'Almighty's orders to perform, 185 

^^ He rides the whirlwind, and dire& the ftorm.** 

The royal chief his dread commands exprefs'd,. 

The prudent diibtes of a hero's breaft, 

Mornay the mighty charge attentive caught. 

And bore it where the diftant leaders fiMight,. 190 

Tlie diftant leaders to their troops convey 

The word, their troops receive it, and obey. 

Hiey part, they join, in various forms are feen. 

One foul informs and guides the vaft machine. 

Swift tJn^ the field returned in hade he fecks X9S 

The prince, accofts, and guards him while he fpeaks. 

But ftill the (loic warrior kept unftain'd 

With human blood, his inofFenfive hand, 

The king alone employ'd his gen'rous thought. 

For his defence th' imbattled field he fought, 200 

Detcfted war, and Angularly brave 

Knew boldly to face death, but never gave. 

Turennc already with rcfifllcfs pow'r, 
Rcpulf M the fliattcr'd forces of Nemours ; 
Scarce d'Ailly fill'd the plain, with dire alarms, 205 
Proud of his thirty years confum'd in arms i 

Still 
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SciQ fjufte of age the vet'ran chiefs difplays 
The well-ftruiig vigour of hb youthful days j 
Of all hi^foes, one only would prefume 
To match his might, a hero in the bloom $ 210 

Now firft indignant to the field he came, 
And parted eager for the goal of fame. 
New to the tafte of Hymen, yet he fled 
The chafte endearments of his bridal bed, 
Difdain'd die trivial pnufe by beauty won, 115 

And panted for a fiddier'i fame alone. 
That cruel morn, accufingheav'n in vain. 
And the curs'd League that call'd him to the plam, 
Bis beauttous bride with trembling fingers laced 
His heavy oorflet on berbeio'sbreaff, 220 

And covered widi his helm of polilb'dgold 
Thofe eyes which ftill flie languiih'd to behold. 

TowVds d'Ailly the fierce youth, defpifingfear. 
Spurred his proud fleed, and couched his quiv'ring fpear. 
Their headlong couries trampled, as they fled, 225 
The wounded heaps, die dying and die dead ; 
Poachy with blood die turf and matted grafs. 
Sink fetlock deep beneath them as they pafs. 

Swift 
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Swift to the fliock they come j their fliidcls fu^in 
The blow, their fpean wcJJ iiointcc] but in vain^ 130 j 
In fcatterM ipllnt^rs fbiJie upon the plain. 
Sq when two clouds with thunder fraught draw j 
ind join their dark encounter in mid air, 
tick from their fules the light'ning quivers round, 
av'n roars, and mortals tremble at the found. 2 J 
low from their fleeds with unabated ragt 
Alighting fwift, a clofer war they wage i 
^^an Difcord to the fcenc^ and near her ftood, 
^HDcath's horrid fpe^lre, pale an4 fmear'd with blood* 
^P^l ready ihine their fauchions In their hands, 240] 
No kind preventing pow'r their rage withflands^ 
The doom Is pafl, their deftiny commands. 
Full at each other's heart they aim allket 
Nor knoMTs their fury at whofe heart they ftrike ; 
Their buckle r3 clafh^ thick ilrokes defcend from 
h'gh* I .^, 255 

And flakes of fire from their bard helmets fly. 
Blood ftains their hands, but ftill the.temper'd plate 
Retards a while afid difappoints their fate* 
, £ach wond'ring at the long unfiniih'd figbt^ . 
Efteems his rival, and admires his might ; » 250 

'Till d'Ailly with a vigorous effort found 
The fatal pafs, and ftretch'd him on the ground. 

His 
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His iladed eyes for ever clofed remain. 

And his loofe helmet rowls along the plain ; 

Then faw the wretched chief, too furcly known, 255 

The kindred features, and -embraced bis fon. 

Butfoon with horror and remorfe opprefsM, 

Reversed the gnilty ftcel againft his breaft. 

That juft revenge his haft'ning friends oppofe ; 

When furious from the dreadful fcene he rofe ; 260 

Forth to the woods his cheerlefs journey fped. 

From arms for ever and from glory fled. 

And in the covert of a fhaggy den, 

Dwell a fad exile from the ways of men. 

There when the dawning day falutes the ikies, 265 

And when at eve the chilling vapours rife. 

His unexhaufted grief ftill flows the fame, 

Still eccho fighs around his fon's lamented name. 

Tender alarms, and boding terrours brought 

The bride enquiring to the fatal fpot, 270 

Uncertain of her doom, with anxious hafte 

And fault'ring knees between the dead fhe pafs'd. 

Till ftretch'd upon the plain her lord (he fpied. 

Then fliriek'd, and funk expiring at his fide. 

The damps of death upon her temples hung, 275 

And feeble founds fcarce parted from her tongue, 

Once 



1^ T HtE H E N R J A H^ 

Once more her eye* « lail farcwd aflajr*(it 
Once more ber lipa upon hit tipj Qie ]iy'cl« 
Withiji her arim the llfch& body prd'^'d^ 
I Then look *d, aitd %ti'd| atid died upon hkbro 

Deplor'd exaniplea of rcbellioui flrife^ 
I n)-fate4 victims^ father, fonv %nd mfe, 
f Oh m»y the [^d nmtmhnno^ of your woc^ 
KTcach tcan frotn agc», yet unborn t& Jlowt 
I With wholcfomc furrow touch all fmmt (jq^ct^ 
[And favG the children fnun ihdr fathcf a ciixnci* 

Bat fay what chief dSrper&i thu^ abroad 
The flying League, what hercr, or what g|od? 
fTis Biron, 'tis hit youthful arm o'erthiowa 
And drives along the jdain his icaiter'd foot, 999 

D^Aumale beheld, and maddening at the figbt^ 
Stand fdA he cried, and flay your coward flight i 
Friends of the Guifeand May'ne, their vengeance due 
Rome and the church and France expeA from you ; 
Return then, and your priftine force recall, 295 

Conqueft is theirs who fight beneath d*AumaIe» 
Fofleufe affifTing and Beauvean fuftain 
Their part, and rally the diibrder'd craim 

Before 
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iBefore the van d*Aumale bis ftation took. 
And the clofed h'nes caught courage from his look. 300 
The chance of war now flows a backward courfe, 
Biron in vain withftands the driving force, 
Nefle and Augenne within his fight are flain, 
•And Parabere and Clermont prefs the plain, 
Himfelf fcarce liv'd, Co faft the purple tide 305 

Flow'd from his wounds, and happier, had he died. 
A death fo glorious with unfading fame 
For ever had adorn'd the hero's name. 

Soon learned the royal chief to what diftrefs 
The youth was fall'n, courageous in excefs; 310 

He lov'd him, not as monarchs condefcend 
To love, but well, and plainly as a friend, 
Nor thought a fubjeft's blood fo mean a thing, 
A fmile' atone o'erpaid it from a king. 
Hail hcav'n-born friendfhip ! the delight alone 315 
Of noble minds, and banifh'd from the throne. 
Eager he flies, the gen'rous fires that feed 
His heart augment his vigour and his fpeed. 
He came, and Biron kindling at the view. 
His gather'd ftrength to one laft effort drew, 320 
Cheer'd by the well-known voice again he plies 
Th^ fword, all force before the mojiarch flies, 
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Icems thee fnxn th'yncqual ftnfe^ 
. be laUhlid and defenc thj life. 

Hark a ml pcalcomei thund nng from a&r^ 
Tb DifcDni blows afrdh the Samc$ of was ^ 
To thwart tlic mooaich'f i^irtue, with nrw ^m 
His f^imung faes the beldam fiend infpirei i 
She windi 1 ^ woods arotiA4 

And moimtai nfcrnal fauod. 

Swift to d^Auu fiO{e« unpait 

TTicix powV^ bv- 1%^. M.. (Bom at hh heajt ^ 
Bourbon alofie he kcks be 1 iiftVaus throfig 

Cio^* Jit h'^ hcrk fumuJrrjnuq pour tllnfiE^. 

So the well-fcented pack, longtrain'd to blood, 33^ 

Deep in the covert of a fpacious wo<)d. 

Bay the fierce boar to battle, and eli|te 

With heedlefs wrath rufli headlong^ on their fate. 

The fhrillncfs of the cheering horn provokes 

Their rage, and ecchoes from the diftant rocks. 34c 

Thus flood the monarch by the ccoud indofed. 

An hoft againft his fmgle arm oppoTed, 

No friend at hand, no welcome ai4 he founds 

Abandon*d, and by death incompafs*d round. 

'Twas then his fainted fire his (Irength renewM 345 

With tenfold force and vigour unfubdoed^ I 

F*inn 
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Finn as a rock^ pois'd on it*s bafe he flood. 
That braves the blaft, and fcoms the dafhing flood. 
Who Iball relate, alas ! what heroes died 
In that dread hour on Eura's purple fide. 350 

Shade of the firft of kings, do thou dilFufe 
Thy fpirit o'er my fong, be thou my mufe. 
Now from afar his gath'ring nobles came. 
They died for Bourbon, and he fought for them. 
When Egmont rufli'd with yet unrival'd force, 355 
T6 check theftonn and t'r.vart the monarch's courfe. 

Long had the chief, milled by piartial pride* 
Sought Henry thro* the combat far and wide. 
Nor cared he, (o his vent'rous arm might meet 
That flrife, for aught of danger or defeat. 360 

Bourbon, he cried, advance ; behold a foe 
Prepar'd to plant freib laurels on your brow ; 
Now let your arm it's utmoft might difplay, , 
Ours be the ftrife, let us decide the day. 
He fpoke, and lo ! portentuous from on high 365 
A ftream of light'ning (hot along the iky. 
Slow peals of mutt'ring thunder growl'd around. 
Beneath the trembling foldier (hook the groimd. 
Egmont* alas ! a flatt'ring omen draws* 
And dreams chat heaven iball combat in his caufe, 370 

K TUat 
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That partial mlurc in his glory {h^t'd^ V| 

And by Uic thunder's voice hi* vuSory declared. T 
At the firft onfct with tuU force applied * 

His driving f;)uJchion reached the monarches fide. 
Fart flow'd i iktc^tn of trickling blood, tho* flight 37 
The wound, m\d Egmont triumph'd »t the fight. 
But Bourbon imconccrn'd received the blow^ 
And with redoubled ardour prefa'd his foe j 
PleasM whcti the field of glory could afford 
A CDHqucft hardly carnM and worthy of hU fword.jf 
The ftingirrg fmart fcrv'd only to provoke 
His nige, and add new vigour to his ftroke. 
He rprinf»s upon tfif.' Hirivv ; fhc rfi^mpion reels. 
And the keen edge within his bofom feels* 
. Overthrown beneath the trampling hoof he lies, 3J 
And death's dim (hadow (kirns before his eyes. 
He fees the dreary regions of the dead. 
And {brinks and ihuddcrs at his father's (hade. 

Then firft, their leader flain, thlbcrian hoft 
Declin'd the fight, their vaunted fpirit loft, 3( 

Like a contagion their unwarlike fear 
Siez'd all the ranks and caught from van to rear. 
GenVal and foldier felt the fame difmay, 
T4or longer thefe command, nor thofe obey. 

Dov 
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Down fell the banners, routed and o'erthrown 395 
And yelling with unn^anly fhrieks they run ; 
Some bend the fuppliant knee, fubmiffive join 
Their hands, and to the chain their wrifts refign. 
Some from the fierce purfuer wildly fled, 
And to the river ftretch'd their utmoft fpeed, 406 
There plunged downright, amid the foaming tide 
They fink, and meet the death they would avoid. 
The waves incumbered intermit their courfe. 
And the choak'd ftream recoils upon it's fource. 

May'ne in the tumult of this troubled fccne 405 
Lord of himfelf, afflicted yet ferene. 
Survey *d his lofs ftill tranquil and fedate, 
And ev'n in ruin hoped a better fate. 
D'Aumale, his eye with burning rage fufFus'd, 
His cruel fiars and daftard bands accus'd. 410 

All's loft, he cried, fee where the cowards fly, 
Illuftrious May'ne ! our tafk then is to die. 
Die ! faid the chief, live rather to replace 
Our fortune, and fuftain the caufe you grace. 
Live to regain the laurels we have loft, 41 jj 

Nor now defert us, when we need you moft. 
Fly then, and where they ftraggle o*er the plain. 
Glean up the wreck and remnant of our train. 

K 2 ^^ 
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H He Ji ears, reluctant ibbs his paffion fpcak, J^^| 

I And tears of anguifli crkkJe down hU cheeky 43fl 

f A flow complranrc fuUenly he payg^ ^ 

And fcwriing ftcni at tlic coiuniaml, obeys, f 

I Thus the pr<jud lion whom the Moor hu mtn'cl^ I 
_ And from the liercciKt'^ of hi^ race rectairn'dt i m 
fiaws down bcJieatk his fwarthy mailer's hand, 4« 
;And bends his fur ly from at his command, 4M 

HWith low*iing AfpcSt llatlc.^ behind his tard^ ^ 

And gruEtibicja wliilebe pouches at HIa woid* ^ 

'^ Meanwlrile Tn ttght urThiippy Maj^rtc confidesf, I 
■ And clofc within the walia hin {hume he hidej* ; 431:^ 
Prone at the monarches fet^t the vanquifli'd wait 
From his award, the fenten^^e of their ftte | 
When from the firmaincnt's unfolded fpacc 
Appealed the m;mea of th« Bcrtirboji race; 
Louis ia that impornint houi' came down, 4jj 

To gaze intent up<m b4!i godlike foit^ 
To prove if the tfiximphaiu chief could tame 
His foul w mercy, and dcferve his fam«, j 

Th'afTembrd c^ptivo by their looks bcfcjught 
The monarch';^ grace^ but trembled at dieir li»G^ 44II 
When thm with gentle, but determm'd]ooki4..^f n'^i 
The fuppUant crowd the mighty chief bcJjtpkk:. . i 
^ A *' Be 
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5* Befrise, and ufe your freedom as you. may, 

** Free to take arms againft roe, or obey ; . 

" On, May*ne or me let ydar cIe£i:ion reft, 445 

" His be the fceptre who deferves it beft, 

<' Chufe your own portion, your own fate decree, 

** Chains from the League, or vidory with me." 

Aftonifh'd that a Icing with glory crowrfd. 
And lord of the fubjefted plains around, 45b 

Ev'n in the lap of triumph fliould fo«go 
His right of arms, and vantage o?er the foe. 
His grateful captives hail him at his feet ~ 
Vidorious, and rejoice in their defeat. 
No l<mger hatred rankles in their minds, 455 

jplis might fubdued them, and his bounty binds. 
Proudly they mmgle with the monarch's train. 
And turn their jufter vengeance upon May'ne. 

Now Botirbbn thortifijl and "mild -hard ftay^i 
The carnage, and the foldier's wrath allay'd J 460 
No longer thro* the ranks he cleaves . his way, ' 
Fierce as the lion bearing on his prey, 
tBttt feems a houiiteouaf deity, incHn'd 
To quell the teiiipeft, and to cheer mankind* ' 

K 3 ?^^ 
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Peace o'er his brows had fhed a milder ^mce^ 40J 

And fmoothM the warlike tcrroura of his face ; ^ 
SnatchM from the jaws of the dcvotiring ftrifc, 

\ Hk captives feel thcmfclvcs re{torM ta tifc, m^ 
Their dangers he rcpeIL% their wants fuppHcs, 

I And views and guards them with a parctit's eyes. 4;! 

^y Fame, the fwift mcflcngcr of faifc and traCt 

Still as fhc flies cticreanng to jche view, ^| 

I O'er mountains and o'er fcai, from cJiiiic 10 clime, 
, Expatiatcfl} rapid a^ the flight of time. 
Millions o^ piercing eyes to fame belong, 475 

As many mouths ftili ply the icftlcfs tongue. 
And round with lift'ning cars her mifcreant form 

rsluing. 
Where'er ihe roams, credulity is therey 

And curlofity with craving ear, 
And doubt,' and hope, and ever-boding fear. 
With the Ante fpeed ihe bears uponiier wiqgt 
From for, the gWy and theihame of kings, 
\And now unfolds them, eager. to,pfoclaim 
rreat Henry's deeds, and fill tbp nations wi^ his name. 
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Dm Tagus fwift to Po the tidiqgs nuii 
e<^fho'i thro' the 1q% vaticaq. . 
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Joy to the north the fpreading founds convey. 

To Spain, confufion, terrour and difmay. 

Ill-fated Paris, and thou faithlefs League, 

Ye priefts, full-fraaght with malice and intrigue, 490 

How trembled then your temples, and what dread 

DifaftVous, hung o'er ev'ry guilty head ! 

But fee yoiir guardian deity appears. 

See May'nc returning to difpel your fears ! 

Tho' foil'd, not loft, not hopelefs tho' o'erthrown,495 

For ftill rebellious Paris is his own. * - 

With fpecious glofs he covers his defeat. 

Calls ruin, viftory, and flight, retreat, ^ . 

Confirms the doubtful, and with prudent aim 

Seeks by concealing, to repair his (hame. 500' 

Tranfient, alas ! the joy that art fupplics. 

For cruel truth foon fcatter'd the difguife. 

The veil of falfehood from their fate v^^ithdrew. 

And open'd all it's horrors to their view. 

Not thus the fury cried, with raging mind, 505 
Shall Difcord*s pow'r be conquer'd, and confin'd : 
^Tis not for this thefe wretched walls havefeen 
Torrents of blood, and mountains of the flain : 
'Tis not for this the raging fires have flione. 
That hated Bourbon might enjoy the throne. 510 
K 4 Hcncefgrth. 
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Henceforth by wcaknefs be his mijid ailailM^ 
Weaknefs may triumph where the f^vord has frnVi, 
Force is but vain ; all other hopes mrc gone : 
For Henry yields but to himfelf alone. 
Thts dayihall beauty's charnis his bofom warm j 515 
Subdue his vaJour^ and unnerve his ^rm- 



Thus Difcord fpoke ; and, through th^ fields of li^ 
Drawn by fierce hatred on her blood-^H^incd car, 
Swiftl)' repaired to Cytherca's grove 
AiTurM of vengeance, and in feafch of loi'ir, jjo 
Clouds; of thick darkiiefs then obfcurM the day^ » 
Nature ttirned paicj and horror marked her way. 
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The argument. 

Defcription of the temple of love. Difcord implores his 
power to enervate the courage of Henry IV. The hero 
is detained fome time by Madame d'Eftree, fo well 
known under the name of the fair Gabriclle. Mor- 
nay difengages him from his miftrefs^ and the king 
returns to the army. 
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The am'nms tnhlpans, and die foft defires, 35. 

Which fin die bofom to the fierceft fires. 

Thus finile» th'sdluring entrance of the doooe : 
When£ff within die cUring footfteps roam, 
Whatfixnes of horror round the altar roll» 
And Ihake the libeitine's prefuming foul I 40 

No founds harmonious feaft the ravifh'd cars. 
No more the lovely train of joys appears. 
Confcioio imprudence, murmurs, fears, and hate 
Widi darknefs Uaft the fplendors of die ftate. 
Stern jedoufy, whofe fault'xing ftep obeys 45 

Each fen iuffttcton that her blifs betrays 1 
Ungovem'd rage) with Iharpeft venom fior*d, 
&^ in the van his unrelenting fword. 
Thefe malice joins, wliowith perfidious face 
Smiles at the triumphs Of the favage race. 50 

Penfive repentance, ihudd'ring in the reafy 
Heaves the deep groan, sind ibow*rs the pknteous tear. 

Full in the center of this horrid court, 
Where pleafure's fell companions all reibrt, 
Love waves for evei: liis fantaftick rod, 55. 

At oftcc a cruel, and a tender god. 

His 
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Here, whilft fpontancous harvcfts fill the plains. 
No reafen changes^- und no* wretch- complanis. 
Here peace unfiuling fooths the fons of earth. 
Such peace as reign'd afhatiir«^s earlier birth. 
With hand of foft indulgence fhe di/plays 15 

Cdcftial quiet, add fcrcneft dkys. 
ficre ev'ry lawn in plenty's robe is drefsM, 
With cvVy fwcct bufc innoccjicy bWs'd* • - • 
From fide to fide the ftreams of mufic roll, 
Whofc Toothing foftncfs fafcinatcs the ibuh m 

In plaintive f«iincts burns the lover's flame 
Who boafls his wcakncfs, and exults in (hame. 
Each d.iy, encircled with the fragrant ftorc. 
The liiilo g()dhcaJ\s finiliij their pray'rs implore; 
F:i|Hr tlu'y prcls to learn the pois'nous art 25 

At on(c to plcafurc, and entrance the heart. 
Dclulivc hope, whofe charms lercncly fliinr, 
C'onilucls the train to love's enchanting (liilnc. 
The beauteous graces hah'-unvcird advance, 
Indulf'c the fonjs :»n(lj<in ihe decent dance, j^ 

Voluptuous pli-.ifure on the velvet plain 
In calm tiaucpiilliiy attends the flralii. 
Lo ' by her lldethe heart^cnehaining figh?, 
Vix\l lilencc llicji^.l) ipcaking to the cyc5 ( 

Ti.c 
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The am'rous trahfports, and die foft deiires, 35. 

Which fun the boibm to the fierceft iires. 

' : Thus fmiles th'sdluring entnuite of the dome : 

When&r within die daring footfteps roam, 

Whatfcenes of horror round the altar roll^ 

And fhake the libertine's prefuming foul ! 40 

No founds harmonious feaft the ravifh'd ears. 

No more the lovely train of joys appears. 

Confcious imprudenoe, murmurs, fears, and hate 

With darknefs blaft the fplendors of die ftate. 

Stern jedloufy, whofe fault'xing ftep obeys 45 

Each fen fofiHcion that her blifs betrays $ 

Ungovem'd rage^ with Iharpeft venom ftor'd, 

Jttm in the van his unrelenting fword. 

Thefe malice joins, who with perfidious face 

Smiles at the triumphs of the favage race. 50 

Penfive repentance, fhuddVif^intherear, 

Heaves the deep groan, andihowVs the plenteous tean 

Full in the center of this horrid court. 
Where pleafure's fell compamons all refort. 
Love waves for ^e^ liis fantaftick rod, 5$. 

At^aceacruel, and a tender god* 

His 
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' His infant powV the fates of mortals bears, 1 

With wanton- fmilcs difpenfing peace, and wars* 1 
Smooth flows deceit's mfmuating art j i 

H Which lifts the captive, animated heart* 60 

■ He counts his triumphs from the fplendld throne 
■While proftrate Tons of pride the conqu'ror own« 
^Carelefs of good he plies his favage ftill. 
And dwells applauding otieach deed of ill* 



I 



Now Difcord opens through the ranks of joy 6$ 
Her vengeful paflage to the kindred boy. 
Fierce in her hand the brandifli'd torches glow« 
Her eye- balls flaih, and blood diftains hex brow. 
Where then, (he cries, thy formidable darts I 
Recline they pointed for more ftubborn hearts i j^ 
If e'er my venom, mingl'd with thy fire. 
Has fann'd the flame, and raised the pailicn higher. 
If oft* for thee I trouble nature's laws, 
Rife, fly to vengeance of my injured caufe. <u f j ^»d| B 
Crufh'd by a vi<Slor king my fnakes are lay'd, f^ 

Who joins the oUve to.the laurel's flude. 
Amidft the tumults of a civil war 
Mc^k-'fteppiAg Clemency attends his cars 

Fk'd 
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Fix'd to the ftandsu-ds, waving in the wind, 
She fooths in Difcord's fpite the rebel mind. 80 

One vift'ry gain'd, my throne, my empire falls ; 
IfO ! Hemy (howVs his rage on Paris' walls, 
tie flies to fight, to conquer, and forgive ; 
Faft bound in brazen chains muft Difcord live. 
^Tis thine to check the torrent of his courfe, 85 

And drop foft poifon on his valourls fourcc. 
Yes, bend the viSim to thy conquering dart. 
And quell each virtue of his ftubborn heart. 
Ofol4(?nd well thou know'ft,) thy fov'reign care 
Bow'd great Alcides to th' imperial fair. 90 

By thee proud Anthony's enervate mind 
For Cleopatra's form each thought refign'd 1 
In flight inglorious o'er the ocean hurl'd 
.For her he quits the empire of the world* 
Henry ahme refills thy dread command, 9j 

Go, blaft the laurels in bb daring hand. 
His brows entwine with myrtle's am'rous charms, 
Aod fink the flumbring warrior in thy arms. 
Fly to fupport ; he flukes my tott'ring throne : 
Goj fliield an empire, and a caufe thine own. loa 
The monfter fpoke : the trembling roof around 
Ketums the horrors of the dreadful found. 

Stretch'd 
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Stretched on his flow'ry couch^ (he lift'ning god 

■With anfiil fmilcs conf«:nicd at her mid- ■ 
[Arm'd^ with his goHcn deaths rcfov'd he fllca 
■Along the bright domlMiofi of the fJsica, 
tWith pleafurcs, fpom, and graccsln his train 
El'he zephyrs bear him to the Gallic plain, 

W Straight hedifcovcn whh maUcioits joy 
I The feeble Si mo is, and the fielde of Troy ; 
f And laughs, reflefilng in thofc fe^^t^ rcnown'd 
O'crmanya palace tnouldViog on the gfound. 
"Venice from far, fair city ! ftrikes his fighty 
The prodigy of earthy and art's delight j 
Which tour's fuprcnie as occnn*s p^odhcaJ eave ^ j 
Herpow'r full empire o'er th' encircling wave. 
Sicilia's plain his rapid flight retards. 
Where his own genius nursM the paft*ral bardit* 
Where fame reports through fecrct pathd he led 
The wand'ring waves from am'rous Alpheu*s bed.li 
Now quitting Arethufa's lovely (hore 
Swift to Vauclufia's feats his courfe he bore; 
Afylum foft : in life's ferencr day« 
Where lovefick Petrarch figR'd his penfive lays. 
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1 thence his eyes furvey the fav*rite ftrand 125 
?re* Anet's walls uprofe at his command: 
;rc art's rich toils Superior rev'rence claim, 
flill beams forth Diana's cyphered name, 
re on her tomb thejoys, and graces (how'r 
ateful mem'ry each fragrant flow'r, 1 JO 

ow to the wand'rerlvry*s plain spears: 
monarch, ready for fevcrer cares, 
re iirft with fofter pleafures fooths his breaft, 
lulls his thunders to a tranficnt reft, 
jnd his fide the warrior youth difpla/d ■ 1 35 

ue the labours of the fylvan ihade. 
godhead triumphs in his future pain, 
pens his arrows, and prepares his chain, 
: winds, which erft he fmooth'd, his nod alarms^ 
peaks, and fets the elements in arms. 140 

n ev'ry fide he calls the furious ftorms ; 
eight of clouds die face of heav'n deforms, 
impetuous torrent rufhes from the iky ; 
; thunder rolls, . the livid Kghtnings fly : 
li boift'rous brother at his mandate fprings 145 
; earth lies Ibadow'd with their marky wings. 



Aaet vn» built by Hennr II« for Diana de Poiden, whole 
tn are intenniied with all the oraamentt of t^cafldiu \s^ 
latcd not far fivm the plaint of Ivrf « 
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Aright Pbtrbas finks with night's incumbent Ioad» 
And cofifciotts nature IbLiddecs at tlie ^od. 

O'er the dark plains through miry, dubious wayi 

Alone, and comfortkfs the monarch ftrays ; ip 

1 When watchful love difplays the torcli'sr Hght, 

Whofe twinkling radiance ftrikcs utK>n hb fight. 

The hoflilc ftar^ with fa!iil joy betfay'd» 

He fwiftly follows through the di^ary ihAcle. 

Such fatal joy deluded wjmJ*icis ihcw^ Ig 

Led by the v^our*s tranfitoi y glow ; 

The guide mAlignajit thfoisgh the midni^t glocxm 

Quits not the wretch, but leads him to htsdoam^ i 

Once in the horrors of this ione^ retreat 

Roam'd a fair virgin's iblitaiy feet. s6( 

Silent^ the centre of the jGart withioy 

JShc waits her father from the battle's din { 

Loyal in council, vet'rau in thp plaio. 

Who fhone the foremc^ of iris fov'jfdgn's tra^: 

*D'£ftree her name, and nature's gvurdiaacai^t f^ 

Had fhowr'd her treafurcs to adorn the fair. 

I • . » . ■■■■ ■ . I ■ - 

• D'Eftrce'] Gabiiclle D'Efterc, of an ancient £uiuly « 
Picarcly, daughter, and grond-daiighfeer of die grand mdm i 
the ordonnanccj clpoufcd to the ford of ^iancourt, swd fine 
dutchcfs of Bca.fort. Henry IV. became violently in love wh 
her during ihe cisrii wari ^ he went fcmedim a in a private drt 
toieeher. Oa« day beevendirgufedhinfeif atapeaiaalv pii( 
(cd through the midll of t]bfi amsoMii ^bdmAik vodL anfc««d«tlM 
Anifib. not witliout fome daxif^ti oi >afcvti^\aafc«i* ^^ 
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Beauty lefs fair the Grecian maid poflefs'd, 

Wliofc guilt betray'd her Menelaus' reft. 

With charins inferior Cleopatra glow'd. 

Whole eyes the lord of Italy fubdued, 17a 

W'^vift to the fliore th' enamour'd Cydnians move. 

And incenle ihed as to the queen of love. 

The nymph was now at that unftcady age 
"When headftrong paiSons all the mind engage. 
No lovers yet their fighing vows impart, 175 

Though form'd for love, yet gen'rous was her heart. 
Thus the fair beauties of the blufliing rofe 
Coy in their fpring to wanton zephyr clofe : 
But the full luftre of their ftores difplay 
To the kind influence of a fummer's day. 180 

Cupid, preparing to enfnare the dame. 
Slyly approaches with a borrowed name. 
No dart, no torch his little hands employ. 
In voice, and figure an unmeaning boy. 
•* From yonder ftream to this enchanting dome 1 85 
•< The halplefs May'ne*s tremendous conqu'ror conww^' ^ 
Fpll through hei: foul the; foft infe£lion:ran j 
She pants .to captivate the gpdiike man. 

;' A 
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A livelier bJot)m her graceful features prove, 
Which crowns xhe triumphs of appkudmg love, ij| 
What could he doubt f with charm.^ cdcilial fprcad 
Th' attraSive virgin to the king he led, 
fith double glow each ornament of art 
nature's guifc enflavesth* enamourM hcait« 
^fOlden trdTcs floating In the air m 

' klfe the rifmg bofom of the fair j 
\f flari to view the heav'nly fi^cets difp]ay'd 
By native innocence more lovely made* 
No ftcrn, no gloomy low'r, which puts to flight 
Each thought of love, of beauty^ and delight i leo' 
But the mild foftnefs of a decent Ihame 
The check juft tipping with the pureft flame : 
Commanding rev'rencc, which exckes dcfinrs, 
And flicds when conquered lovers increasing firts. 



Now the arch god with each enchanting grace zof 
Diffus'd refifflefs beauties o'er the place. 
The plenteous myrtle with fpootaneous birth 
Springs from the borom of the liberal earth. 
Ic*8 amVous foliage decorates the glade. 
And wooes the thoughtleis to it's £ital (hade. 210 
Till bands unfeen th*entangled ftep betray ; 
Feir bids depart, but pleiliire wins their ftay. 

Soft 
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Soft through the fliade a foothing Lethe rolls. 
Where, happy lovers with inebriate fouls 
QuafFlong oblivion to departed fame ; 215 

So unrefined love's all conquering flame ! 
How chang'd the fcenc ! here ev'ry bofom glows ; , 
Pour'd from each fwect th'cntrancing venom flows. 
Love founds throughout : around, the feathcr'd choir 
Indulge the fong and bum with mutual iire. 220 

The hind arifmg c're the dawn of day 
To Ceres' golden trcafures bends his way ; 
Now ftops aghaft : now heaves the plaintive fighs. 
And feels the n?w bom paffion with furprize. 
No more his foul the toils of haryeft move ; 225 

He dwells delighted on the fcenes of love : 
Whilft heedlefs of her flock the maiden ftands. 
And drops the fpindle from her faulc'ring hands. 
Could fair D'Eftree refift the magic charm ? 
What pow'r can guard 'gainft love's prevailing arm. 230 
Superior foes her virgin- bofom load ; 
At once her youth, an hero, and a god. 
Meanwhile the king with dauntlefs foul prepares 
In thought to mingle with the battle's cares. 
Some fubtle dxmon plies his fecret art, 235 

And free-born virtue fighing quits the heart. 

To 
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To fofter fcenes his am*rous foul betray *d 
Sees, hears, and loves alone the heav'nly maid. 
But now the chieftains of th'embattled band 
With ardent vows their abfent king demand s 2 
They fhudder'd for his life, but little knew 
Their fears were only to his glory due : 
Immers'd in grief the foIdier*s conquering pride 
Sinks to defpair, no Henry for their guide. 
Thy guardian pow'r, O France, no longer ftays : 
To grant continuance of the foft delays : 
At Louis' nod defcending from the fkies 
Swift CO the fuccour of his fon he flies. 
Alighting now o'er earth's extended round 
He Iccks a mind for wil'dom's ftorcs renowned, : 
Not where prdc, hungry, fpecchlers ftudcnts clai::! 
Fix'd in a iriidnlght gloom her facrcd name, 
But m fair Ivry, midll :he din of arms. 
Where the llulird warriors -^low with conq-;. 

charms. 
At length the fjcnius (lays hh ardent flight, : 

Where Calving floating banners fpread tu fight. 
There Mornay he addrelVd ; when rcafon leads, 
Her fclid influence confecratcs our deeds. 
As o'er the h-jatlien world fhe pour'd her rav, 
Whofe virtues chriftians blufliing mijhi furvcv, : 
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Jlcafen Aurelius' fendments refinM, 
And (hower'd ideas over Plato's mind. 

Severe, but friendly Momay knew the art 
At once to mend, and captivate the heart. 
His deeds tnore rev'rence than his dodhines move, 265 
Each virtue met his fond, parental love. 
Full fteefd to pleafure, covetous of toils 
He look'd on dangers with undaunted fmiles. 
No pob'nous frauds of palaces controul 
His nobly-ftubbom purity of foul. 27O 

Thus Arethufa's genial waters flow 
Soft to the boibm of the deep below, 
A chryftal pure, unconfcious of a ftain. 
Spice of the billows of the foaming main. 
< 

The gen'rous Mornay by the goddefs led 275 

Hafte to the feats, where rapfrous pleafure (bed 
Her foothing opiate on the yi&'or's bread. 
And luU'd awhile the fates of France to reft. 
Tiiumphant love each lavifli charm employs 
To blaft his glory with redoubled joys. 280 

A wafte of tranfports fill the round of day, 
Tranfports which fly too fwlfcly to decay. 
To vengeance fir'd the little god defcry'd 
Mornay with beav'n-bom wifdom for his guide. 

L ^>^ 
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Full at the warrior-chief he poinCB lio datt flS] J 
To lull hti Ccnfea, sinU enthmtl hb hoiru 
Icicle fiill l^c blunted (bafcM, Mornay awsits 
The king'! return, aiid tyea di'accais'd rett^ts. 

■| Faft by the ftrcam, *mMft nature*^ rich pcrfumct | 
Bacrcd to filentcafe where myrtles bloonit 39i 

Jp'Eftrcc on Henry Iaviih*d aU her charmss 
Blclting he glow'd, and langyslh'd m her arms, 
Plo cooling change their bllf^rul niojnent» know, 
Soft from their eyes the tears of rapture Rovf i 
Tearsi which redouble cvVy fond ddjght» 295I 

And bcav'niy feelings of the fotil excite | 
Flufti'd with the full bluwn rage of keen defires. 
Which love atone can paint, for love alone mfplret. 

The wanton youths unfolds the hdro's wtSt^ 
SVhilft fmiling pleafi^res fan bU*ibuI to sett. . ,300 
One holds the cuirafa.Teeking irom die plam, > i 
One grafps tJie fword, yet hev^vwom in vain } 
And laughs, wbilft poiftng in his hand be Aewi^ 
The bulwark of the throne, and terror of iH fbei^ 

From Difcord's voice the ftrains of infuk roll, ^395 
Each cruel tranfport brooding in her foul. 
With aSivc fury at the fav'ring hour 
To rpufc the ferpent of confederate powV. 

Whilft 
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Whilft Henrjr riots in the ibft repbre. 
She wakes ta vengeance hb relentTeft fots. 31O 

Now in the fragrant gardens of delight 
Mornay appears-: he biuflies at the fight 
Their (Vartlcd -bofoms muftral fears engage. 
And a dead fiiencc chains th' approaching fage. 
But lof>ks in filence bow'd to earth impart 315 

A powVfui language to the fov*rcign*s heart; 
And fadnefs low'ring In the clouded face 
Proclaims at once his wcakncfs, and difgrace.' 
J 11 had another taken Mornay's care, 
Ixive from the guilty few accufcrs fhare. 370 

Fear not, he cries, our anger ; reft at cafe } 
Who points my error cannot fail to pleafe : 
Worthy of thee our bofbm fliall remain ; 
'Tis well : and Henry is himfeif again. 
IjfTffi now refigns that virtue he betray'd : 325 

Fly, let us quit this feft,- inglorious Ifaade. 
Yes, quit the fcenes, where my rebellious flame 
Would fondling ftill thefUken fetters frame. 
Self coiiqaeft furely boafts the noblcil charms. 
We'll brave the pow'r of love in glory's arms ; 330 
Scatter deftru^libn o'er th' extended (bore. 
And flicath our error in the Spaniard's gore. 
Thefe genVous words the (age's Ibul infpire: 
Yes, now my fov'reign beams viVSdti'^XLN^ "feie.* 

La ^ 
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bE^h rebel paflion feels thy con qu* ring reins » 3jj 

Rp great protestor of thy cauo try's fJalns* 

rLovc adds frefh luftrc to the bU^e of fame, 

EPor tiiutnphs there fup^rior greatncfs claim, 

Ke faid ; the moiiarch haflens to depart, 

teut oh 1 M^hat rorrows laad his amVaus heart f 3I# 

KtilU as he flics, he cannot but adore;, 

fais tears he ccnfurcn yet he weeps the more. 

Lt'orc*d by the fage^ attraiSed by the fair, 

Ptle files, returns, and quits her m defpak* 

IJ>'Eftree unable to fuftain the ftrifc 34J 

l^alis proftrate Veft of colour, asof hTe. tf 

A fudden night invatles her beauteous eyes ; ™ 

Love who perceived it, lenf rforth dreadful cries. 

PiercM to the foul^ leaft death's eternal ihade 

{Should rob his ei^ire of the lovely maid : 
^^uU/poiltheluftreof'fqlujrafrstf^ . jjo 

Deftili'd through FranceTto fpread the genial flame. 

Wrapt in his anns, again her eydids move. 

And gently open to the voice of love. 

The king (he names, the king demands In vain. 

Now looks, now clofes her bright eyes again. 355 

Xove bath'd in forrow for the fuflF'ring £ur 

RecallM her finking fpirit by hispray'r ^ 

With 
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With flatt'ring hopes her folaccdfoul betray'd. 
And footh'd thofe evils which himfelf had made. 

Mornayof fteady, and relentlefs mind, 360 

Led on the monarch ilill but half refign'd. 
Firm force, and godlike virtue point the way, 
Whilft glory's hands the laurel wreath difplay ; 
And love indignant at the viiior's fame. 
Flics far from Anet to conceal his (hame. 365 
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The argument. 

Tie king returns to the army. Renews the fiege. The 
dtul betwixt Turenne ^«i Aumale* J famine in the 
aty^ The king relieves the inhabitants. Heaven at 
length recompenfes his virtues. Truth defcends to en^ 
lighten him. Paris opens her gates and the war if. 
finijbed. 
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THOSE fatal moments loft in Toft ivpofe 
Had waked die courage of the vanquiih'd foes. 
Rebellion breadi'd again, and fadion*s fchemes 
Flulh'd the deluded throng with golden dreams. 
Yet vain their hopes, ^ for fmit with generous fame ^ 
And adive zeal the martial Bourbon came. 

Eager to reap the harveft he had Town 

» 

And make the field of conqueft all his own. 

Again his banners wa/d al^ in air. 

And Paris faw them with renewed defpair. xo 

Again the chief before her walls appears 

Scarce yet recover'd from a fiege*s fears ; 

Thoft very walls, where yet fulphureous fmoke 

Widi delbladon marks the cannon's flroke. 

Which now with ruins had bcflrew'd the land i' c 

Had not compaffion checked die hero's lusvi\ 
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^Whenthc bright angelj whofc obedience ftill 
|B;iardiaii of France^ performs th' AlmightyV will, 
BaJ his fofc breaft with tender mercies glow, 
Witlihrld his arm, and floppM the felling blow. 1^ 
^Through the king's camp no voice was heard iiround 
lint [ojigsar tnifthi and joy's tumuituaus founi). 
■fWhile each brave warriourj anxmus for the fray. 
With ey«s impaiierit marks the dcflinM pr^y. 

I Mean time the haughty legions all difmay*!!^ Ij 

PrclVd round their prudent chief, and fued for tid| 
'When thus Auma.c, of brave impetuous foul^ 
Abhorring counScI, and above controul ; 
•* We have not yet fo learn'd our warfare here 
*' Tofncak to hiding-holes, and crouch for fcar^ 3O 
■«* Curs'dbe the man whofc counfel thither tends ^ 
** The foe comes forward — let us meet them, friendk 
** Not tamely wait till other vantage calls, 
« And ruift in floth beneath thefe coward walls j 
*< On then, and conquer — fortune oft will (pare 35 
*• A fmile to crown the efforts of defpair, 
«« Frenchmen attacked, already are o'erthrown — 
*« Seek then jour fafcties fron[i yourfelves alone. 
«• Ye chiefs, who hear me, hafte where glory calls, 
^ Know, folditrs, know youi leaders arc your walls. 40 

He 
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i 'He fpoke'^amaa&M the Lea^tts heard each foUnd^ 

And tiuMi'd their eyes in filence to the grouiid* - - • - * 

He blufli'd with (hame, and in each leaders face 

Read theiV refufa^ and his own difgrace# i / • il -' 

** Vowill not foilbw then, yc heroes tanie, • 4^5 

^^ Nor wifh I bafely to fanrivethe fliame ; ' n 

c«« Well— fhrink ^t dangers ftill— fo fliall not I — ; 

* Alone I go— to conquer or to die." - » 

. •* 
. He faid ; and. from the city gate in martial pride , 

Boldly advanc'd with firm impetuous ftride. 50 

before his fteps the ihrill-tongued herald went» 

To hurl defiance at each warripr's tent. 

E'en to the king's abode the martial came, , ; 

And challeng'd combat in the hero's name. .: 

** Ye daring fons of glory, loud he cried, 55 

'* Now be your valour with your fortune tried, 

' *< Aumale in Angle combat waite you here, 

^* By me be calls to arms ; — fiand forth, appear/' 

The valiant chiefs the defperate challenge heard, , , 
Their zeal rekindling at each haughty word, 60 

Each warriour ftern impatient for the fray. 
Hoped the king's voice, and hail'd the glorious day. 
Courage in all had form'd^an equal right. r 

Turenne alone found favour in his fight. 
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B ** Go, faidthe pnnc^^ ch^Aife theiJacifig feCi 6$ 
Hi* France ta thy band^ fliitll all her glory qwx } 
H^ Remember, rcyicr» "tiftaglojiQUfcaule, i 

H^( Thy own* thy kijigV thy country aiKl thy Im; - 
ffi^ ni arm thee for the fiyht^ — the maruLrch ^dt^ 

And from he girdle loosed the filming blade. 78 

B^Whtti thm Turcoiw — ** by this gtiod fwotd I (mtsti 
•• By thee> my kifig, cich i'ubjc^'t dariing cw«, , 
** Thm nobly honour'd in jiiy princc'i voice, 
** My ready ical (hall never (hstmc thy choice/' 

Ik He (jpoke ^ while msnty valour flulh'd hit face, 7J 
^ And hii heart fprung to meet the king's embrace ; 
Then to the field » impetuous as a flood, 
Xtufli'd where Aumale the daring champion flood 

To I*arU' wall* ran 2IT the Leaguer-lyaiKls, 
While round their kinj^ his faithful army ftands. 80 
With ftedfaft eye, which anxious care revealed. 
Each fide bthetd iheir champion take the field. 
While voice and gefture on each part unite 
To warm each hero for the dreadful fight. 

Mean time a cloud the vaulted flcy dcfonn85 85 
Pregnant it feem*d witk more than common ftorms,, 

While 



lefromiUMWfnbJofdaftrkndi, ftntngecotdl^r 'v 
t forth in fl«ae» die mooaflxott blood of h^ 
re was hot «ed^ %vUeh'lritatklQtp»-«ffbe^^ 
DirooriflliitiAg:i»*4ierth«ki&ikll^^ ' i^-tf 
re artful poKcydefigAoig ify^ 
iheartof £dfelu)odjtid withfcdwliiigeyei' • 
re the mad d«mon too of battles ftood, 
^eagner-gods and dnink with human blood. 
er cbejr hafte, and land on Paris walls, 95 

ale, their League, thecaufe, their intereft calb. ' 

lien lo I an angel from the azurefty, 

fiuthiul fervant of the God on high, 

ended •— round his head in fplendour play 

IS that eclipfe the luflre of the day. 100 

rings of fire he ihaped his chearfid flight, 

mark'd his paflage with a train of light. 

litful olive-branch one hand fuftain'd, 

ge of happy days and peace regained. 

^therhand upheld a flaming fword, 105 

Ihook the terrors of th* eternal Lord ; ' 

: fword with which th* avenging angel arm*d . 

:e the firft-bom — confounded and difarmM 

kft aft once (hrunk all the ftiends of hell, 

le to the ground their pointleft weapon^s'ftlL 1 16 



Aji4 tc^J^moQ 6dk€ifd all o'^enaicnni 
^f figmfcici wicft fofoe ftos Jt^id 
So pi^pn; wdh^M oa fkaifii^, lbc^ 
Wlt^e fMJ;^ ^Uf^ raft i**jcb lutmM ^m % 
Bcfocc the ark wi:]i tq^^mf mm mods^ 
Aiul Oir iairo liM ondis the God of Godi. 

Pari*, the king, the Mmjy hear'ji uid bdl 
y^itneft'd the comha! ; — u ih^ ir.mpfUfweJl 
tJa to the field the reailf waoioyrB caiDc* 
Cofttcioiaiof vatour, iukI a third forfatne^ 
Their handi ttnysM the ejmhuoui wdghl to we^ 
Dirdaifi^d to fi^t beiienth the glitteruig Ibtdd, 
The fiKtiout armt/ur of inglorious knight 
Jt'tupr *gain0 ;l1I Uovt's* and dazing to cbcftght s 
Thc^y fcorn'd th' equipment of fuch CQward drdi^i^ 
Which Icnjjthcning combat, made all danger k&k 
In courage hem advanced each haughty lord^ 
Man againft man, and fword oppos'd to /word* 
•* P God of kings, thz royal champion criedj^ 
<^ Judge thou my caufc, and combat on rpy fide ^ I) 
** Courage I vaunt not of, an idle name, 
•* W^en hcav'nJy jufticc bars the warrior's claim j 
** Not frojn myfclf, I dare the glorious fight, 
V My Qod (hfill ar^n me irlx) ^pprovw ipy right** 

1.. T' 
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To whom Aumale, ** in deeds of valour known 1 35 
«< Be my reliance on this arm alone« 
^ Our fate depends on us, the mind afraid 
^ Prays to his God in vain for needful aid. 
»** Calm in the heav'ns he views our equal fight, 
** And fmiling conqueft proves the hero's right, I40 
" The God of wars is valour— ftern he cry'd," 
And with a look of fell contemptuous pride 
Gaz*d on his rival, whofe firm modeft mind 
Spoke in his face, couragious and refign'd. 

Now founds the trumpet, to the dubious fray 145 
Rufh the brave chiefe impatient of delay. 
Whatever of (kill, whatever of ftrength is known. 
By turns each daring champion proves his own. 
While all around the troops with anxious fight. 
Half pleas'd, half frighted, view the defperate fight, i ^^ 
The rufliing fwords caft forth promifcuous rays. 
Blinding the eye-fight with their trembling blaze. 
As when tne fim athwart the filver fireams 
Darts his ftrong light, and breaks in quivering beams^ 
The thronging crouds around with eyes intent 155 
iLook on amaz'd, and wait the dread event. 
With nervous ftrength and fury uncontrouled, . . . ■ 
JFi|U of himfelf, 'and as a.lion l>old 
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^ Seems ftern Aumale j the whiks his rival bn\ 

tNor proud of ftfcngth, nor paflions headloag Jlaire^fh 
ColJefted in himfelf awaits his fee, 
(Smiles u his rage, aru! wards each ftirious blow* ' 
In vain Aumale his utmoft efforts tries, 
His arm no more its wonted ftrength fapplits^ 
While cool Turcnnc the combat's rage retiewi, l4j 
Attacks with vrgoiir, and with fkill prrfues, 
^lTiII proud AuDiate Hnks baffled to the groiind, 9 
^^ And his hot blood flows reeking from the wounjfl 
The champion falls i hell ecchoes with dcfpulri ' 
And dreaJful founds affright the troubled air. i^i 
*' League, thqu art all overthrown, the prixeis woUi 
** Bourbon, thou haft It now — our reign is done<*^*^ 
The wretched people with lamenting cries 
Attefl their grief, and rend the vaulted flclcs | 
Aumale all weak, and ftretcb'd upon the fiui4t I^l 
His glittVing fword falFn ufelefs from his h$od^ 
Fain'tihg, jrtt ftrives frelh vig6ur to r^aifi^ «^ 

And feems to threaten ftilt, tho' all in vain. , 

Fain would he fpeak^ while dcep-fetcht laboring faread 
Denies him utterance in the pangs of deadi. il( 

Shame's quickening (enfe augments his furious air> 
And bidf ltd eyd>aUs flalh ei(treme defpair. 

a 
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lesvcsy he finb, he ftnggles sJl in Fsdn^ 

mfoi'd fioibs fkll li&Ms on the plain $ 

Paris' wa^i'he lift* hit dcfingeye^ 185 

A diet ipdiftnaDt with a detente figfa. 

cune, thou ftiv'ft him die, and at each lopk 

tfCflddif^ nerves widi fluidd'rihg honors ihodr^- 

ti to, Ajr oiiod flqr oirn approadiing fall 

efuU, s^.thoii^YfaftcDBquer'dwichAuBvde.i^qk 

he fi>Idiers npW: to Pi^ris gale^ repair, 

with Upw flqM their br^atblefs hao bear* 

anc'd wUh woct all itlent» and amaa'd 

a the blsyi4is^ OMpfe tl^ PM 

^ deep*04b» vMol^ ibM. fnmt trithgc^.h^^ 

t mcvidi 4ifW: ftUfliB» f^Ni that ^aprofi^'d.bead. . 

Cs eyes which e'en in death tremendous flare^ 

fe Ae^c^-^iteaJl feith a iirad glares 

1^ (kw^-cdH^fidBoftt^ (Katti^f £l^nKeaiM'iear 

ik'd upeadf-ctjr/^anddr/fltheiidKngt^^ 

IS fbkihit'ffiDnefi alL When lo^ a found 

di teem'd ^ith hottpr pierc'd the wdlkin round. 

how dTafiaulants .wiiA tumultuous cries 

^ ' Mean 
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McanHjme tbc kmg^ whom milckr tbau^ti eryi|^ 
Calm'd thdr bigh tfaofporf^y and f«peMffe«r«4 
SliiU>om iKmcVi an^ adwrfe to hh wMr^ - 

Hiitcd hy (tA^cBts y^hotn hb wtih^tl tofaic^^ ^ 
The oiordes the)* dcfae4» hts irimiir gaig^iiQ^ai 
Pleas'cl if bit boomy co|iJd ^hdr c^imtB dfzotf 
AqiJ force the wreuhed e^ ticrept dT grace*- ' 
All dcfperatc mcaiis he {bu<l4er^d to trnploy^ 
He fought to conq^^r Parii not diWrfv^ 
Famine pc^rhaps, and lengthcnM itenes of fr«e 
Might bend to Jaw a proud ml^zkcttfoc-. 
Brought up in f^^nty^ with abundance M^ 

Ifisipeople preft by want's impulfive flin^^^'q^ 
MigbeiiUc' for ii^fttfcj^ Aibbt^ pi&i«t4%»-^ 

Rebellion's fon^yiiBftion^yiCOgea^crfDajjfpif^ ( 
Miftoolf foj: w^^ I^Cjw/« W<W|id?JI«Vj~,7. 
HUyalaui;a|U<?rg<5ti. ^^bbQra,p^dif^,^ ,,. ^ 
They brav'dtbeirjni^afr^ ^^Ttbj^JH^Sr.^^fi^t. 



But when no more. along the (ilver ^euiiB 
The fric^htcd vcflejs ^^^''.fl^^jBplflf'^jKPVin^ 
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lien^de(pf:r^te faxntne with her meagre tram 
ith deafh her confort. fpreads her baiieful reign, 
vain the wretch fends^ fc^th his .piteous .cries, 
Qju;;upin vain for food and gafping dies. 230 

le rich ;ao more preferye their wafting health. 
It ^oe with hunger in the midft of wealth. 
9 (buad of joy th'afflided city knows, 
9 %iJDb^ but.fuch as witnefs'd direful woes. 
o^^l^e tl^eir, heads widi feftive chaplets crown*d,235 
. fengsr of joy they fend the gobtet round. 
o wines provoke excefs;, np favcury meats 
nicken the jaded appetite. Thro* the lone ftreets, 
naciaAB, pale,) wSthddul dull gbaftly glare 
1^ w^mder vidims of the Aend Defpair. 240 

lie v^eak old man worn out with hunger's rage 
«s his child perifh in its cradled age ; 
BK drops a family entire, and there 
■Ofelitigindiift, and worn with meagre care,' 
Eke bagged' wretches ih' life's latcft ftage 245 

ght fer an ofialwith r^lentlefs rage« 
^in would the living prey upon the dead, 
^Itilcf the dry bones are kneaded into bread. 
'"hat wiH^dt inifery do ? This curft repaft ' 
Omotes^be-fcvofkofdt^h, and proves their lad. 250 



] 



K %si THE HET^RrA'DX^ 

^^ Mean time tiic ptiefis, thofe rev^ron'd fotfis dtp 
^H Who preajih u|> fading which th«y never 
^1 Battcu'd itt plcnry, deaf to hunger's cxiei, 
^B Which from their bomity itivc no wtfh'd fiippiia: 
^H Y^t went thcjr forth with true fanatic ^cal 
r To preach thofc virtue* which they coald n©i brf 

tTo the poor wretch, death Hanging on hit cm. 
Their libera) hand wcnild ope the friejidly ftiai 
:To fome they talk'd of vengeance fent from Got 
And Henry puniftiM with th 'Almighty's wi ; 
Of Pari* fav'd by hcav'ji's immediate love. 
And munna dfoppitig from ther)<>u^A above | 
0*craw'd by powV, by aitfwl prieftt deeciv'd. 
The croud (jbtcquious what thej taught btlm%{ 
^ Submi^ive^ half content, refignMtheJrbrcith, t 
Nay, happy toOj they triumph'd in thetr death. 

With foreign troop^ to fweU affliiSion'b ticfe 
The fainifh'd city fwarm'd on eveiy fide i 
Their brcafts where pity nt,vei Icafn'd to glow 
l.uftcd forraptnc, tiid rcjoiGM in woe, 
Thtfc camr hom haughty Belgians plains ^ and ^ 
Helvetia^ motiilcrs, hirtli^g fricndt wfces. 
To mcri:y dcMif^ on inifcry'i fom they pfcfi 
And fnatch the liitk fmm extreme diftref». 



t 
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^ot for the foldier's {Junder, hidden flore, 175 

\jiA heaped up riches, u&ful now no mace ; 
Mot urg'd by luft, and lured bj beaut/s chaiBH 
To force the virgin from her m&th^rr's arms ^ 
Their raurd'rous torments rag'u for fooii conoeal'd 
Supports-laid up, and pittance unrevea'd* 2S0 

A woman— -God ! muft faithful memorj tell 
A. deed which bears the horrid ftamp of hell ! 
^heir flinty hearts which never felt remorfe 
Robb'd of her little all with bruul force. 
One Render infant lef^ her late fond care 285 

The frantic mother eyed with fell defpair. 
Fhen furious all tX once, with murd'rous blade 
lufh'd where the dear devoted ofFspring lay'd i 
^he fmiling babeftretch'd fonh its little arms ; 
's helplefs age, fweet looks, and (uflclcfs charms 290 
K>ke daggers to her, whilft her bofom burns 
''ith madd'ningrage, np^mf^^ and love by turns. 
in would (he backward Cura, md ftrives to ihun 
le wretched deed which fomine wMbes done. 
rice did (he rear the fwofd^ and all. difmay'd 295 
^ice did £he Cmnlilij^ dr^> th^.bloodi^is bla^e. 1 
furious grown in hollow voiob (he cues 
lurs'd be the fruitful bed, and nuptial ties, 
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B*« Dyft thoti 3£trc|>i £bif Idol kmi of tde ^ 

^f^ To die by l^minr^ or thefc fjfanf i ftjifc { 
^ SluiwM*ft thou dcape tlietr imreJentuig op 
^ Will pinching fauAger fpmt thy ibfier ^ f 
^L*^ Then wbcf dbfc fliotild'ft tboa Im i m 

P^** A wretched wanderer o'er thy parent Ihiii. 
^ •* No» die with me, Vrc keen reflcaion ksimn 
^B*' With bitter ^nguilb ta tugment thy woea. 
** Give QIC —* thou (halt — nor wait the fonnal g 
• ** Give back the blood thy helpkfs mother ^ivc. 
** I will entomb thee, and the world jQiall fee 
♦* A defpcrate crime unheaixl of yet m me." 
She fiidt and frantic with extreme defpatr 
Plung'd the kern poinard in her darling hein 

Hither by hunger drawn, the Hiffians fpcd J 
VVhIlft yet the mother on her infant fed. 
Their eyes with eager Joy the place furvey 
Likcfuvuge tigers gloating bn their prey. 
With furious wifli they fcan the manfton Ver, 
I'hcn rufli in rage and burft the jarring door. 
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/'When, dreadful fight ! a fonn with horror wild9 
That feetn*d a woman, o*er a murder'd child 
Set all aghaft, and in his reeking blood 
Bath*d her fell hands, and fought a preient food. 
^* Yes, cried the wretch, the bloody deed is done,325 
Look there, inhuman monfters — 'tis my fon. 
Thefe hands had never worn this purple hue. 
Nor this dear ofFspring perifh'd but for you. 
Now, ruffians, now with happy tranfport ftrike. 
Feed on the mother and the babe alike. 330 

Why heaves your breaft with fuch unufual awe ? 
Have I alone offended nature's law ? 
Why ftare you all on me ? fuch horrid food 
Befits ye beft, ye luftful fons of blood/' 

Furious fhe fpoke, and flaring, defperate wild, 335 
'Plung'd home the fword, and died upon her child. 
The dreadful fight all pow'r of fpeech controulr , 
And harrows up e'en thefe barbarian fouls. 
In dire amaze they caft their eyes around. 
And fear an angry God in every found ; 340 

While the ixdiole city, at the fcene difma/d, 
Call'd loud for death, the wretches laft kind aid. 
E'en to the king the dreadful rumour ran, 
Hi» boweb yeam'd — ^he felt himfelf a man. 

M ^ 
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pAt cult rcaul tender pdCont rofet ^^ 

Anti tearful mercy wepi a itatioo'A woet. flj 

O Godp he cried, to whom my tliotigbtt trt bire, 
Who kiiowefl atl I ean^ and all 1 dare, 
7Vi ttiec I tjft there handi iinflaifi'd witii blood» 
Thou know'ft I war not 'gaijift my country 'f good* |] 
To file impute not nor tbeTr erimet nor woes* 
Lei Mayennc ftyi fiom whence the rain ftoii-t. 
Fur all iliefc ilh let him advance the plc4t ' 
Which t) ranU only ufe, ncccility $ 
To he thy countr/i foe, Maycnne, be thine, 155 
■To be fu father, be that dtiry mine. 
I um their father^ and would wifli to ^rc ^ '^ 

RehcIUous chiUren with a fathcr*i care, 
Should my companion tiien but madly arm 
A Jt^fperatc rebel to extend Im harm i j6§ 

Or murt I lofc my regal crown to (hew 
Indulgent mercy on a fubjefV foe ? 
Yei— 'let him livcp and if fuch mercy co& 
£0 dear a price afi all my kingdoms loft, 
Let thli mcnuji ial dignify my gruve* ' ji^ 

1*0 rule oV foci I fought not, but to £ive. 

lie faid, ajid kid the ftorm» of vengeance ceaAr, 
^And hulh'd the tumulca with icturnirtg peace* 
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Paris again her chcarful accents heard, 
And willing troops obeyed their Henry's word* 370 
Now on the walls tiie throng impetuous fwarms, 
And all around, pale, trembling, wafted forms^ 
Stalk like the ghofb, which from the (hades of night, 
Compcird by magic force, rcvifit light. 
When potent magi with enchantments fell 37 $ 

Invoke the pow'rs below, and flartle hell. 
What-admiration fwell'd each happy brcaft 
To fmd a guardian in their foe profeft I 
By their own chiefs delerted and betray 'd^ 
An adverfis army lent a willing aid. 380 

Thefe pikes, which late dealt flaaghter all around, 
|Vjth defperate force ao longer reared to wound* 
Now kindly raised to fecond Henry's care. 
On their flain'd paints the cheering nurture bear« 
*^ Aretheie, faidthey, the monfters of mankind ? 38$ 
^. Are thefe the workings of a tyrant mind ? 
** This the proud king, fad outcaft of his God, 
*< His paflions eafy flave, and people's rod i 
** No, 'tis the image of that pow'r above, 
** Who ads with juftice, and delights in love ; 890 
•* He triumphs, yet forgives, nor feeks to fliew 
^^ Revenge's malice on a conquci'd foe. 
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K* Nay more, he comfom, and with roj'af gf^ce 

mj^ Extends affiftancc to a rebel race, 

Bf* Be Difcord banilh'd from this glorious hour, y^s 

1^ And our blood flow but to cement his powV ^ 
** And fteadyzealj no longer faSion's flavcj 
*' For him employ that life, he wlfti'd to iavc#" 

Such was the language Pans' ions ex|>reft. 
While foft emotions fill'd each grateful brc^* ^ 
But who alas 1 can IJrong affurance grotifid 
On Hckly friendlhipf which exhales in found i 
What hopej from fuch a race fo light aiid vaiu^ 
Who only idly rife to fall again } 
Fornow thepriefts, whofe curft dcfignrng arts 4^5 
Had rais'd the flames of difcord in their hearts^ 
FIock;*d round the people^ — Oye fon^ of ibame, 
** Cowards in war, and chriftians but in name, 
** Is't tlius your wcaknefs from your God would fly, 
*' Think on the martyrs and rtfolvc to die j 41O 

" Think on the paths their holy army trod, 
** Nr>r for prcferving life, offend your God, 
'* Think of the crown religion's fure to bring, 
** Nor wait for pardon from a tyrant king* 
** Fain would he lead your ftcady faith aftray, 41^ 
** And warp your confcience to hii dangerous way- 
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** With zeal defend religion's holy laws, 
^' Death has no terrors in a chrifiian caufe." 

So fpake they vengeful, and widi purpofe dire 
Blacken'd the king, 'till fell rebellion's fir^ 420 

Flani'd out afrefti, and full of defperate flrife 
They fcom to own the ddbt of forfeit life. 
• Midft all thefe clamours Henry's virtue known 
Kerc'd thro' the fkies to God's eternal throne. 
Louis, from whom the Bourbon race begun, 425 
Saw now the roll of time completely done. 
When his fon's error (hould be purg'd away. 
And pure religion beam her certain ray. 
Then from his breaft fled all the train of fears. 
And faith eftablifb'd dried up all his tears. 
Then foothing hope, and fond paternal love, 430 
Prov'd his fure guides to heav'nly paths above. 

Before alljtime, in pure effulgence bright. 
The God of Gods had plac'd his throne of iight ; 
Hcav'n is beneath his feet ; pow'r, wifdom, love, 435 
Compofe his effence ; while the faints above. 
Triumphant hofls, partake unfading joys. 
Which neither grief difturbs, nor time deftroys. 
He fpeaks, the earth is chang'd, and frail man^* 
The fport of error, and in councils blind, . 
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I Events percciv'd, but caufcs undc(cf ia!» ^H 

Accufc God's tvifdom in their fclfi£h priilr. "^^ 

fitch were the Goths of oW, and barb'rous Huns I 
The numerous I'urk, and Afric's tawny fons. % 
Alt nations have their inigbty tyrant, all 445 

Rife m thtir turnSj amlhaflen to their falL 
Yet ny* for ever c^Tantsfway their land^ 
Oft MD& the fccpter in more favour 'd hands. 
And hcav'n*s vice*regentSj in their a£tioju koown, 
Difpcnfe God'$ favour's from g royal thrane. 450 
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Now Loui£» fire of Bourbon's glorious race, 
1ji plaintive Words addrcfs'd the throne of grace. 
Lord of the world, if from thefe azure ikies 
Thou look'fton mortals with confidering eyes, 
' See how rebellion's hateful trcafon ftains 455 

The generous fons on fam'd Lutetia's plains. 
If all unmindful of a fubjed's awe. 
They fpurn their king, nor heed the royal law, 
'Tis for thy faith their ardent bofoms feel, 
And difobedience fprings from holy zeal. ^(n 

JBthcld the king, of tried illuftrious worth. 
The terror, love, example of the e^rth. 
With fo much virtues could'ft thou form his mind. 
To leave him pathlefs, and in errors blind ? 

ilui 
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liiuft thy moft perfed work forego all blils, 465 

And only Henry thank his God amifs i 
Lei him henceforth miftaken potions (huh, 
^'•^ve France a ihafter and the church a fon. 
y^ The ready fubjedls to their monarch bring 
- And to His fubje£b reftore the king. 4.70 • 

So in thy praife may all our hearts unite. 
And a whole city worfhip God a-right. 

His humble prayers th*etemal maker heard. 
And fpoke aiTent ; earth trembled at his word : 
The Leaguers ftood amaz'd, and Henrfs breaft 475 
Glow'd with that faith which God himfelf imprcft. 
When from her manfion, near th'etemal throne. 
Truth dear to mortals, tho' fometimes unknown, 
Defirends a veil of clouds, with ample (hade 
Conceal'd from mortal ken the lovely maid, 4S0 
Tin by degrees, as at th'approach of day. 
The (hadowy mift melt all diflblv'd away : 
Fiill to the fight now all the goddefs (hone, 
. ^Oear as heav'n's light, and chearful as the fun. 

Henr)', whofe bofom from his early youth 485 
Had felt the longmg of eternal truth. 

With 
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With faith avow'dj and pure religion gbwi» 
Which bniBes man* and reafon darkly knowf } 
With will convinced reveres the holy Ice, 
Which always one, however djfper**fl aiid free ; 
Beneath one chief adores ia every place, 
In all her happy fahits, God's wond*fx)us gntt* 
Chriftj for our fins who fhed his pureft blood, 
Now, for his chofen flockj the living ibod^ 
To the king's felf who bows with fee ret drci^y 
Shews his true godhead m the hallowed bread ; 
The monarch, deep impreft with holy awc^ 
.dores the wonders of the facred law* 



Now fainted Louis, ^at the Lord's command. 
The peaceful ol ive waving in his hand, 5c; 

Came down from heav'n s ^ ready guide to bring 
To Paris op'ning walls their convert king. 
In God's own name, by whom all monarchs rci^n, 
He enter'd Paris; while the Leaguer train 
Bow fubmiffive, e'en the meddling priefts 50^ 

Are dumb, and all around with jocund feafls 
And cries of joy the vaulted heav'n's ring, 
-And hail at once a conqu'rer, father, king. 
Henceforth all nations own'd his regal ftatc, 
Too foon determined, as began teo hte. 51c 
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'he Auftrian trembled ; and by Rome approv'd^ 

1 Hemy*8 virtues was his Rome belov'd. 

^ilcord was exil'd from Lutetia's (hore^ 

.nd Mayenne brave, a rebel now no more^ 

[imfelf his province, in fubjeftion brings^ 215 

'he beft of fubjeds to the bcft of kingju 



End of ^e HENnxADg. 
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